ie 


IETER 


‘ou M 


Dad’s just run out to his shed to go and look 
for an even | o ñ a eG PFP 


piece of string. He's been gone for a while now. 


I thought» about turning the TV back on? 
pr 


But instead, 1 didi THIS... 7 > 


© 


Here’s another one... 
How about I add 
some drawing. 


Brilliant! (If I do say so myself.) 


Who knew string could be so useful? 


(Apart from my Granny Mavis, of course.) 


o 
a. 


.: 
> 
\ LT e: 
Te NEXT time I’m in a lesson that gets 
> ee. = 5 
a bit dull SY (which happens), I’m going to 4. 


bring out my [Emersencr) piece of 


STRING and make a few doodles. 


That way it'il iook like I’m REALLY busy. 


(Me being busy.) 
^ 


W hen Dad comes back from the shed he's © 


ann “MTL INE and holding up ... 


Fe NOH ER piece of string. 


Here we go, Tom, this is PERFECT.” 
1. m looking at the string thinking - it’s exactly 
the same as the OTHER bit? " 
"That's great, Dad," I say, trying to d 


sound enthusiastic (and failing). 


© 


NORMA LLY I LOVE making things (like 


my string doodles). But Dad came and interrupted 
me when I was RIGHT in the middle of watching 


the BEST cartoon show EVER. 


He stood in front of the (vv) and started 


shaking his head in a disapproving kind of way. 


PA "TC ens? HM, why are you stuck inside °C: 
AR watching (vv) when it's SUCH a lovely day?" án 
he wanted to know. 
Firstly = it was NOT a lovely pen It was un and B. 
Secondly = I was watching |I W (vv) because 
Ta TUM E ^ KA 


al BI CI? P on and it’s 


X | 


HIM: 


P 


DA e 
Ba I didn't say that. I just kept my EYES 


a 
fixed on the mw sereen and shrugged. 


Tie are SÓ many things you could be doing 


instead of STARING at a (screen 


Come on, TO M, turn off the a. 


Er 
“Aww, Dad! That's not FAIR. can't 1 just 
CA 
EA finish watching my cartoon?” I asked him. 
A \ 
“ponestly, Tom, when I was your age, I was ALWAY 
H ly Ti hen I y g I ALWAYS 


outside running about in the fresh air. 1 hardly 
EVER watched mw) Zo he told me proudly. 


N hadn't been invented when 


you were my age, daddy 


(He is quite old, after all.) 


T 
$ 


"That's because (UV 


Or course (vw) ME been invented! 


I just liked playing outside. Climbing "A d 
making things with twigs @&... that kind of thing.” 


€ 5 "What sort, of ei] did you make with 
Ne T wies P I wanted to know. 


MÀ rm er mn 


1 made LO re of m5 


"s 


preme ttem t 
rmm ri arme aate mr 


C "Like WHAT?’ I asked. 


“You know, TWIG things. 
Things made out of Twigs. Anyway, iy 


it doesn’t matter what I made. The main thing was 


: E 4 
I was OuT in the fresh air having RUN 


(C "Playing with twigs doesn't sound like much 
í fun to me,” I told Dad. i 


© 


"Ti are PLENTY of other things you 
can do outside. ©: You can play in the 
>>> garden, for a start.” 

s 


E A 
a 2 “It's too cold." 


| 


BR: 


“So run around! Or you could ask Derek over?” 

(I shook my head because I knew Derek was busy.) 
“He’s at a friend’s house - probably watching Mm). 
I said, trying to make a point. ESF 

(I knew he wasn't - but that didn't matter.) 


on Derek being 
"uic al busy 


Y on 


HOW about inviting your NEW neighbour 
June over? I’m sure she’d come round to play 


is isi ea ij aigu eT 


SS if you act ben conte 


y ve 9 


e 


(well that wasn’t going to happen.) E 3, 


= 


“Dad, it’s not like I’m years old, my 
friends don't come round to play any more - well, 
not unless we're having a band practice." 

(1 DEFINITELY wasn’t going to be asking June over) 


= 
Gince she moved in next door, June’ s not 
Firat are zen, 


exactly been that friendly to me, A vés al 
Pa Tes bad enough having her EAT wandering 
Q around OUR garden [AND] she's in my 


| _ Y class at school ton, £3 
S ciues hne 
a d E 


Eng time she sees me (which is a lot, because she sits 


next to "m YADOL E, who sits next to me}, 
June thinks it’s FUNNY to say, 


ates A 


A 


h TOM ... . you do realize that ) 


are N a RUBBISH bana.” l Sr 
GD 


Which is (NOT] re and also REALLY ANNOYING. 
If I had an ANNOYING METER, June would be 


Sometimes there’s not much to choose between them. 


When Mum came in to see what Dad and I were 


chatting about ... 


Votre 
she JOINED IN! ES 
e: d 


WR, 7 de : 
Yan not watching fry) again, are you, Tom?" 


e she asked me. 
es 


ag 
“I'm TRYING to watch (mv) ," I told 


her whiie /eaning to the side of Dad. 


Tes not like I watch TELLY all the time. 


I just LOVE Tur Wl Ce Vy 

Fint BUNCH: 
The chances of me being able to watch the rest of 
the cartoon were disappearing FAST 


It was impossible to concentrate with BOTH 


ea, bv OES X $6» ge 


Mum and Dad G LARING at me, 


palo ' 


© 


Sulking 
face 


ro - what shail I do NOW? 


I asked them. 


ell, there are lU; of other things we 
"W LOADS 9 


a could do.” 
PA “Like WHAT?” pr 
jd O 


“How about ... we go for a walk?" Dad suggested. 


"A WALK - where to?” I wanted to know. 


“Somewhere NT ax he said. 


S "rhe SWEET sHop’s NICE?” 


I suggested. 
‘No, T€ E SM, I meant somewhere like 


“If we had a DOG I'd be REALLY d 


to go out for walks all the time," 


I told Dad. 


Qu 


"We can’t get a DOG because Delia's £5 
ALLERGIC to DOGS," Dan reminded v me. 


So I said quietly, T od Td rather have a 
C. dog e than Delia PX 
ho 


a aii 


Dad didn't hear me because he was busy picking up 
a bit of string ZU that was on the shelf. 

9 A “IKN IOW, how about I show 

« € you how to make a aX 
i ^ Then we can fly it together AND get 
some fresh air at the same timel” 
Before 1 could say, MAYBE?” or 

ES "could we do that later?” 

Alum got all EXCITED dnd cid, EN 


a 


“that’s a BRILLIANT IDEA! > 


(It was an OK idea. I’d still rather watch 


u Rx 
Fu Wi" o 


G5 


da ON 

UT j^ OME on, it will PUN" 
BN life: Dad said, trying to convince me, 
| " And THAT'S when he disappeared 
into his shed eri to go and find ANOTHER piece 
of string. 
Mum went to the kitchen and came back with: 
some plastic bags ... a couple of bin liners ... 
EN and a roll of sticky tape. 
= + "These might » ED 
AN \ ^ Mos got a thing about 

_ plastic bags and bin liners, she uses them 
for EVERYTHING. 


aret 
un A à 


\\ Y 1 $ Th 


W d 
EMERGENCY fu M Pu zd 
watering N N «| p 


y | ie 
When Dad saw the aid Das he said they A oS 


"Gaia YO 


— —— 


in) Pr ¿Es 
Perfect for what?" 4 <P I wondered. 


ve ft 

Bu we need now are couple of sticks and some 
^" 

scissors," Dad told me. Then he got some paper and 


drew out how we were going to make the kite,” 


Plastic 
bag 


OK, I kind of get it now, 
"| 
ud - | Las go to my shed and 
String finish making the kite 


- r \ there," Dad said. 


: ) So we did. 

- -Jj- — We were supposed to be 
wm PP 
ee 


re making this kite together. But every 


time I tried to help out, Dad would say, 


"Til show you how to do that, Tom," 


" EP rx Bees 


and take over completely. 


AZ) Wwe we 


* See the end of the book for how to make a SITE, 


LOOK, WE'VE MADE ITI" Dad said. 


(HE'D made it - but I didn’t say that.) 
P 


"Shall we go and fly it?" 
Dad suggested. 
à B Y "what, NOW?" 
(yes. now - get your coat on, Tom, and let's go." 
5 (Like I had a choice.) 
When we came back into the house, Delia was in 
the kitchen. Lately she’s been going out a lot with 
her friends, so I haven't seen much of her. 


REAT. SO 


It’s been 


She was looking at her phone (as usual). 


lis Dad said, “Look what we’ve made, Delia.” 


a) 


(Well - DAD made it - but I didn’t tell her that.) 


¿En - 
(Amazing, ) Delia said, 


| VES _ not even looking up. E 
nd T E77: you} couldn't make a kite," I said. 
Yare right. It’s a life skill that’s passed me by." 
Mium says, ei done, Tom. See what you can do 


when you don't watch TV?" 


d x 7T muck be 
| so proud, 


Delia adds, but I’m not 


sure she really means it. 


Dad and I get our coats and set off for the ps, 
He holding the kite really carefuliy AL? 
so it doesn't get tangied. > 


“The BEST place to catch the d is up 


on the hill" Dad says. km nd a real 
KNACK to launching a KITE, Tom." 


N: 4 "Yes, Dad.” 
il 


TTÀ hill, n 
When we get to the X, Dad checks the string 
is nice and tight. Then he sown me exactly where 

= UNC 
to run and HOW to gar 


the kite up in the 


air. It all seems easy enough. So we give it a go. 


But the kite keeps sinking down like a 


~ 


x 
(= S 
4 Stone. 


l ay is Pappe, 
Ss 


nennen ii 


| IL 


E 
on | 
"ed aga; din B 


XM 


am 


We swap over and Dad tries to run 
throw it up. 


I, 
Kit uü ae da, 
a = xQ a ES 


Then 1 recognize someone 


who's walking towards me with a very tiny little dog. 
ron, 


eh It's only MARCUS MELDREW. 


lf there was ONE person I wouldn't 


want to bump into right now - it would 
be Marcus. I bet he's going to make comments 
about my kite, (Groan.) 

I can't really ignore him so I’m forced to say hello, 


Hi, fa Marci) “Hi, Tom, what’s that?” 


(Here we go.) 


"It's a KITE." 


NER 
x wert THAT Tun made. 
NING from plastic bags is a kite? 
M 2d s 

A * 


"YE S. Marcus, it's a kite. My dad made it and 
I sort of helped. It FLIES really well. 

In fact, it’s AMAZING.“ 
"That kite can actually fly in the air?” 


Marcus says, sounding surprised. 


Dad comes to pick up the kite and says 
L Hello, Marcus ) then walks back wp the hill to 
2 have another go. I don’t really want Marcus 
to stay and ES” “WATCH. 
Especially as Y've just told him how good it is. 


“Ready when you are, Tom!" 
Dad shouts. 


(Oh, great.) 


wh 
B ye, Mareus,” I say to him, 


"I'm not going anywhere, I want to see this 
AMAZING kite — "n Marcus says. 
(Annoyingiy.} 


“OK, you " 1 tell him while i king S i 
, you will,” 1 tell him whil (tinka Fn em 
PLEASE FLY, PLEASE FLY. m 


ER 


V M arcus takes out a half-eaten sandwich 
t from his pocket and starts to EAT 

2d it, like he's at the CINEMA or watching a 
Show. 

“READY, Dad!” 1 shout. “I'll throw the kite UP 
and REJ PULL it and MUN at the same time." 


That’s the plan. 
(So far this plan hasn't worked.) 


hoping he'll [60 y 


% 
$ 


the kite and lifts it Up; 


; N, 
m and mine! 


rr tM 


` DE E; e 
wees 


m 


I'm 


and saying, 


“yes, 17's FLYING, IT’S FLY ING! 
Dad pulis the string to keep it in the (Sky) 


CH works! It’s flying! HOORAY!” 
Marcus has his MOUTH open like he can't 
believe what he's seeing. 


(He's not the only one!) e 


£D 


eo 


I told you it f | I Gg,” I say, when Marcus's 

little dog runs past me and 4 LEAPs into the air. 
w Tell i 

And I say NON thinking he's about to 

JUMP at the kite. 


a 
— 


Cog 
^e 
ES 
i 
a 
^ £ 
lw A 
T Ar ING m 
a * » E 
.. and he gets it too. =e T "e 


For à tiny dog he can jump a very long way. 
Marcus forgets about the kite and runs after his dog. 
| i 
H e's realis strong and nippy 


(the dog - not Marcus). 


ni 
= ya? 


LuCKILY Marcus is out of sight when 


u^ 
f 18 Dad and 1 go and look 2 


at the broken kite. 


“We can fix it,” he tells me. << 


“At least it flew,” I say. n 


Then we do a 


BERNT NES 
N TN 
When we get home, Dad goes straight to the b 


shed to try and mend the kite. And I'm FINALLY 
allowed to watch the rest of my CARTOON. Which 
is EXCELLENT. But I admit kite flying was a lot 
more fun than I expected. (I mustn't forget to 


take some string to school with me as well.) 


e 


SING DOOR, Í 
e Me T a 
No. o 


Í = nas ur Y A cien Seer 2i 
| nad bo | ' > eee 
| gr m N ML 

NA i ud É i 
| WU | E Y | 
| | | i - ! 
| | | | 
| i | 
| E 
L — A E En REN al 


I . 
Ir keeping me occupied when Mir rata 
(hf voice) starts sounding a bit like a robot and 


~- ——— 


Blah blah’ 
OD | blah blah 


my mind starts wandering. 


Ir Mr Fullerman Spols cde me, TI 
7375 whisk the string off my desk and pretend to 


be carefully “working things out”. 


«dE J ur 
pm) 

pem is, Marcus keeps STARING over in my 
direction. (Which isn’t helping.) 


U. going to get me into trouble if he doesn't 


STOP BEING 


NOS Y! 


"It's just a piece of string, Marcus," I tell him, 


{Too late.) N Y 


- “Thank you, 
f 


M; lack cf string 
means I'm down 


here en the 


Lucky Meter. Ps Kar 


This invitation arrived when I was in the front 


room doing my HOMEWORK (well, I was thinking 
about doing my homework). 


N 
a 


WELCOME TER PART) Ri 


| 
i p | 
Hello, we're your now neighbours: | 
Hello, y | 
f auafiter June | 
Rick, Sarah, our daughter J | 
l 
and Royer the cat. | 
i 
n > D A | 
-oving a TER PARTY! 
We're having 4 TEA | 
^d fove to meet às 
youre alf invited to come. we'd love to me 
A" v 


| 

c ci hfe! 1 

ty now FRIENDLY faces as possible! | 
many ne Jue 

"From: 4 ym. until 6.20 p-M- 


-I heard something Mg SHOVEL through 
the letter box, 97277] say Al so I went to 


see what it was, Lo I took the 


envelope and RAN back into the na room so 1 
could SNEAK a look out of the window and see 
who'd "vi it. I got à SHOCK when I saw 


JUNE r staring back at me. So I hid 
on the floor until she left. I looked 


"wn at the envelope and thought it might 
LL IN be a letter oo about me 
N playing da " » d x4 
e J; 7 
too loudly again. S eed 
It was addressed to: "T 
EVERYONE at 


24 Castle Road 


EVERYONE = 


M CRM 

© Luckily it \ $ 

——— t bad news, 
just the TEA PARTY invitation. I put it on the 
fridge like Mum does to make things 


p TEA DAT ATY 


Ea W hen Mum saw it 


she said, "That's nice - we 


pz 
3 we coe 
Hall, verre yout ver sacighthe wl i 
i, ae A jur daagh” fune | 

i 


and Rages Hie cat. 


can all get to know them a saving a TEA PERTY 


wer: 
bit more.” TS pn 
Tav d gone remi ER 
(which REALLY meant u — 


z 
she could have a littie ee round their house. 
But I didn’t say that.) 
q! called Derek just to check that he’d 


i 


Äi f: been invited too. I didn’t want to be 
By " 
in 


on my own at June's. 
(He had. PHEW.) 


That could have been awkward, 


ie oe) 


GO 


On the day of the TEA PARTY Mum suddenly 


iw to make some biscuits. They SMELLED, 


Cr ? delicious when they were ds 7m 
CL but tasted absolutely 


DISCUSTING. $ 


Top 
"I must have mixed up the salt with the sugar,” Mum said. 


Which is the sort of thing Granny Mavis does. 
13 AM ad the N 
TI" the good news was Mum Fg 


wanted me to go to the shop to 


Q "buy something nice QUICKLY!” E C ed 
(AS IF I'd pick something horrible to MET 

A large pack of CARAMEL wafers would be 
nice? 


But the shopkeeper said they'd sola out. 


G5 


Pr, 


A 
r à 
" d T wàs SHOCKED at first, until luckily I 


spotted some delicious-locking. > 
KED DOUE 
SLOQURS. 


LAR 
hy Y 


posi) fruit chews with 


KETTE 

p When 1 got back Mum said, 

"Qu dear, I hope they taste better than they look." 
T thought they locked YUMMY. O 

“They'll have to do," she added. 


Dad came down wearing one of his slightly ODD 
T-shirts. 


"Is THAT what you're wearing?" Mum asked him. „ 


Vlas E > 
Tes LEG with the NEIGHBOURS, not the MA 
i a) 
QUEEN,” Dad said, looking down at his a 
T-shirt. | 


EN 
“Just don't eat too many cakes then,” & ) Mum said, 
Dad and I wondered who she was talking to. 


“Both of you - well, mostly you, Frank.” 


We are the first people to arrive at the 


neighbours’ (which is awkward), 


EI 
June's mum is wearing à lon a 
dress and her dad has a 
"A headband on. (Maybe my 
dez] dad’s T-shirt isn't so bad 
N after all?) 
They say hello to us and 


June’s mum peints to me 


“Ne 
and says, Y ou and June know each other already," 


“We're in the same class," » say. And June says, 


4 


los EN W 
don't. a» Can I go and look for [Roger?\ 


AN wir 
Ads "I or mows," like she knows something 1 


we 


He's gone missing," she adds, ignoring me. June's 


mum nods, then asks if I’d like to go with her, 
Bi Not really - but I don't say that. Instead I 


say, 


"No, thanks, I'm fine.” But June's already gone. 


* 


g our cat, V) Roger, He keeps wandering off,” 


3 45 her dad explains. 


= j "Hes probabiy in our house for } digging up 
the plants in our garden!“ I tell them, (Which is er 


Nr 


Mis mum gives me a nudge and June's LENA Np 


C a E Su 
parents look a bit embarrassed. E N 
" ix p^ 


Mum changes the subject 
quickly and says, We ve brought something to add 


£ a) to the tea." 


"That's very kind of you,” June's mum smiles. 


O "You haven't seen what it is yet” 


Dad says as a Ih ON m (Mum doesn’t laugh.) 


i "Do put it on the table next to m4 home- 
made cakes and bread,” ung mum says, 
"I use all-natural ingredients and NO food colouring, 


So much nicer, don't you think?” she adds. 


© 


Mun looking at the doughnuts I've just 


put on the table. "Yes, I suppose so - if you have 
the time." 


(The doughnuts do stand out a LOT.) 


ER zu 


NS 


Wren Derek arrives, we go and TUCK into the 
“tea” before anyone else does. But we can’t decide 
what to have first, so we take a bite out of a 
few different things first to see what's nice. 
"This one's got BITS in it,” Derek says, putting 
it back. 


After a few more bites ... we choose a doughnut 
each. While we're eating I can hear my mum talking 
to June's parents about how much time I spend 
watching (rv) es 

(Not as much as I'd LIKE tol) PEN 
I stop chewing so I can ^ 5- hear RD 
what they're saying BETTER. 


GD 


Ay June’s mum says, “June doesn’t watch TV 
€ 18 


because we don't have one." 


Then for SOME REASON, my mu mum says, 


/ T f we got rid of cur (rv) D) 


i 


NW I wouldn't miss it at all. A 
G m 


Why S she saying 24 / 
THAT? i 


With a mouthful of doughnut I 


My AS say really LOUDLY, 


3 f "rs MISS rue (ty), 
DON T cer gr» or rue Tv)" 


Mum ignores me and carries on chatting like I 


haven't interrupted. Then she Ig Oks over and says, 


Sa 


ane 


emer 
J & Tom really loves i 


but I only watch it 


very occasionally. 
tn A 


And I’m thinking of [ALL | the TV programmes 
that I know Mum loves to watch. So in case 
she's forgotten, I keep reminding her of what she 
would MISS if we didn't have a (Tv). 

EE specially when she's talking to June's parents. 


—— 5 — 

Pag un just saying = no TV would N 

y 

(mean no Antiques Day Show - or Come 
im Dance With Me... "Ww. 


Derek says he has to go home to take Rooster 


(He's so lucky. I wish we had a dog) \ “yo 


o aii 


for a walk. ... AX rong ey 
1 Vi 2 


Ny 
Nov Derek's left, I'd like to go home 


YA as well. Mum's still chatting so 1 try 


| N and think of ways I can get Mum and 
Dad to go home. ec“ 


Delia’s V 
N having a | 
ON M 


ERE 
I settle on telling Mum that I have LOAD DS 


of very important homewerk to do. “So I better 


( 1 or, Tom,” 
mb 


Dad says he'll come with me. 


go, if that's Ok?" 


(I think he wants to leave as well.) 


vor the way out I NOTICE there's 
we AN i 
One doughnut left. Seems a shame (} 


to leave it? It's not like I ate loads of 
other cakes or biscuits. Dad's just saying ( (BYE 1$ 


when June’s mum suddenly rushes past me, saying, 


E SAIS. et off , 


Maybe I won't have 
Y that doughnut after all. 


I [have r to do my homework now (I've got no 


choice) so I’m up in my room trying to get started. 

But I keep getting good ideas for a COM IC 

I’m making about some of the characters from 
tow] RE d, 
Far? Bonta” 

Then I find this letter I must have shoved into 

my excercise book to keep safe. It’s all about 

ENRICHMENT WEEK and what's going on in school. 


Next week we get to do different things in class 


than normal (which should be fun). 


CHMENT WEEK 


ENRI sed School 


at Oak 


I et. 
DE it an m n Enrichment T 
wil be takina pal ici: flmmakins , 


Mor child .r aferent LOP aking, 


The: CRAT FRUIT G 


a Gilg ki ite 
C= WS 


OR fa bit... ) 


ij Y^ 
Pineappie’s 
gone green 


Um rob sure it’s 
going 5e werk 


à dl 
m was really funny when Norman Watson saw the 


letter. C Es Y He asked, "Does itich nen db 


LY 


Week mean we're all going to get RICH, ze sir?" 


Ceo "No such luck, Norman," 

~ Mir Pullerman told him. 
(Imagine if that reaily happened - how good would 
that be?) 
Part of my homework is filling in my READING 
DIARY. The book I have is excellent (it's a 
DOCTOR PLANET book) - but I keep forgetting 


NC to get Mum or Dad to sign my diary so I've been 
le signing it myself 
a å sad 
N with 


N NOW even if I remember, I 


v X 
can't get them to sign it, as 


w, 


they'll see what I've been 


Ok ren 


7 


TN 


d 


A 


y 
Im going to have to wait until the whole diary is 
filled up before I can get a new one, 

Right, back to my homework ... 


in à minute, 


Here are two more CRAZY FRUIT BUNCH characters I 


mouldy 
e Marcus Berry 


As I’m drawing, I ISOk into hal cards 
and can see her wander around searching for her 
cat again. She'll never find him there, because he's 
hiding in our garden. I could tap on my window and 


point out where he is? Or ... 


. 1 could keep quiet. (Shhhhh.) 


(Spot Roger the cat.) 


Instead of coming to the TEA PARTY with us teday, 
Delia went to meet her friends and came home 
REALLY LATE. a She forgot to take _ 
her house keys with her too and had to rind: i 
the doorbell, which WOKE me I Aa 

Mum and Dad are downstairs 
waiting for her. And they're not very HAPPY, Q 
o d 1 get out of bed to have a listen. 

I open my door so I can HEAR: 
what they are saying. Stuff like: 


o 
vee call this?” 


Said get 
" JOu'd be home earlier 
y didn’ t you call?” ee of "XD 


Sa 


J poke my head around the door to get a better 
listen, [Lx but I can't quite hear what Delia is 


saying back ‘to them... 
T hen a DOOR sL ANS N and someone 


rs. 
sTomPs up the stai 


quMP back int, be 
eS 


ar "n 
¿E low 
= mE S dn 5 
mi as Delia goes past my ee 
ea E" Tr "M 
room, then SLÅ MS her bedroom i 


door as well. If I wasn’t awake before - 


I definitely would be now. EJ 
(Mum and Dad wili probably have one of their 


little “CHATS” with her We're “We're just x 


Ep 


in the morning. 


My guess is she'll be grounded for maybe a week? 
The only trouble with Delia being grounded is 


she mooches around the house the whole time, 


(D 


a» Are You 


being even GRumPieR than usual. fa 
Sating that 
^4 


If that's possible (which it is), «et ros 


Mum and Das are turning the 
lights off downstairs and eoming to bed now. 
They're talking very quietly because they don't 


want Delia (or me) to hear what they're saying. 


REM 


Which makes me listen EVEN harder. 

I sneak out of bed again, but it's tricky to 
see in the dark and I accidentally TRI P over 
my SCHOOL SHOES. ga S 


The ones I've thrown on the P 


floor (along with a few other en ds 
things). N Hi ^^ F3 
W'OODSI 


I manage to stop myself failing forward by 


GRABBING the side of a chair. 


© 


m knocks over a cup of hot chocolate with a 
nasty THICK „ik skin on it (that I left 
because it looked disgusting). Uh oh! 
Mum and Daa come running into my room. 
A 
(What’s goin going ON? 


they both say, looking 


He around at the mess. So 1 say, 
d “The Loup voices and doors 


was going.” Then I pick up my teddy and give 


it a little cuddle in case Mum and Dad get a 


bit cross about the stain on the floor. eh 1 
(Whoops.) I do my confused sleepy face too: | 


Da gets a cloth to wipe up the chocolate. (Phew 
... looks like I’m not in trouble.) Im a bit tired 
now,” I tell them both. And Mum says she‘il tuck me 
into bed (which is nice). 
— 
Then I say, (I'm a bit thirsty as well. 


So Mum gets me a drink of water. 


EE SIGH.” 


Mum and Dad are smiling at me - so I probably 
shouldn’t say... —  —. ————. 


Tu feeling a little hungry, 


E 
en wafer might help? És 
"i ERE 3 


"Nice try, Tom - goodnight,” 


(Oh weil ... 


if you don't ask...) 


bor &, 


me Pa 


e the morning, there's no sign of Delia | 
aia YET, as she's still in her room being all 
grumpy, I sit quietly at the kitchen table with my 
exercise book open, so it looks like I’m doing my 
homework. But I’m doodling instead. 
M hen 1 turn the page, there's 
another letter that — 
Mir Fulerman gave us about od) E 
ENRICHMENT WEEK. 


This one is supposed to REMIND us we're 
making pizzas and to bring in the ingredients for 
our toppings. 

We don’t usually do any cocking in our 
school, but with ENRICHMENT WEEK we get to try 
out NEW things. If it was up to me I'd add a 


few EXTRA things to the list to "TRY". A 


Y s f Vh 1 
i Y nn ı 1 ü a } 
; m > = 
j 3 d ^ Ja 
t a L3 d = 


That would be good! 


Were not making REAL pizzas, we're just doing 
the toppings, so nothing too tricky (I hope). 
Mir Fullerman gave us a piece of paper in class 
>10 with a blank circle on it. We had to 
PR - write down the ingredients, then 
loi | | N draw what our pizza would look like. 


lo C 
mi 
grad "uns 


callow, clump 
rod 2 £5 
Some kids ES) 5) thought 
AR, ~ k 
it was more - fun 5 to make up realiy CRAZY 


pizza toppings and draw them, (Which was a mistake!) 
Wir Fullerman picked up Brad’s picture and read it 


out to everyone. 


nen 
a 


=. = 

PL Chocolate, marshmallows and fish | 

= pem That's VERY interesting, J 
d 


— 


he said, and then sniffed in a slightly cross way. 


np & 

What's going to be on YOUR pizza? 
Write your name at the top, then ingredients here. 

And draw a picture of what your pizza will look like. 


e — Cheese _ 
A 
f 4 
Ti omato E 
est 
ed chê Tomatoes 


J (ne pits) 
Y 


» » „p E ya 3 [rs ) 
Brad was GIGGLING and smiling QU 
when [Me Fullerman added, A 
"Are you SURE that's what you 
want on your pizza, Brad?" 
wor a EN 
l like to MIX my flavours, sir." & 
(Which made us all laugh.) ya Hal wai 


I whispered to AMY 


“My Granny Mavis makes pizzas like that.” 


(It's true, she does.) 


Then Mr Fullerman OB... spotted Mark 


Clump's pizza list and read that aloud too. 


“Raspberry jam, chips and cheese.” 


Fe Se Hay 


REMEMBER, 


CLASS 5F. WHATEVER 
YOU PUT on your PIZZA, 
THAT'S WHAT YOU'LL BE EATING 


FOR YOUR LUNCH. I hope you 
like raspberry jam and 
chips, Brad and Mark! 


OO 


N hy 
QJ They both put their hands up 


and asked for new pieces of paper. 


M pizzà was nice and easy (just two om 

But I might bring a "backup snack" 

in case something goes wrong. 
(You never know.) 


1 carry on doodling and 


making up my own characters .., 


. like THIS when FIWAILY —_ 
5 pres Fer 
Balia appears. She looks extra % gloomy À too. 
et 


(Ol great.) | e 


Il um and Dad hear she's up and come into the 


kitchen. They're trying to be all CHEERY and lighten 
the "mood" after telling her off last night. Which is 


a waste of time if you ask me. 


M um says, (GA We know you're cross with us, 


Delia." d 


A 


(You can say that again.) A 
i 


CX “But next time we agree a time for you to 
come home - just stick to it, will you?” 

f "I'm supposed to meet up with my friends to 
IW STUDY today. It’s your fault if I get bad 
marks," Delia tells them. 

(That's a good one - I'll have to remember that.) 


Se, 


E) "Thes can come HERE to study - you're just 
not allowed OUT with them for a WEEK.” 


"UO WEEK e 
A WEEK!" e 
e "Like I said ... if you need to study, invite 


them here." — 


as (Really? Dad doesn’t look so sure. 


£y wrong with my friends?" 


Delia wants to know. 


"t 


i zx 
Al like her, for a start - 
Li 
Grumpy "Sera, 
stooped-? 


Mum says that her friends can come over as 
y 
Ks lieg they don't 
2 1,112 JJ ^, 
= Play ‘LOUD muste 7" 


E A 
Pat everything in the fridge 
ER 


L eave Fp > cups everywhere and (^ 


generalis make a mess, @a>) pi C cy 
e» 


GY Then they're VERY WELCOME, Delia." 


les a TERRIBLE idea. It/s bad enough having Delia 
sloping around the house without her friends here 
as well. 

l^ hoping my GOO D behaviour and me 
leaving my exercise book fren] (to look like I’m 
working) is being noticed by Mum and Dad, so I can 


ask if Derek can come round too, e 
y 


EP “Of course he can,” Mum says. 


4 
e "Don't go in m4 room," Delia groans. 
* 
But she always says that. It's not like I go 
in her room ALL the time. Well, only if I want to 


borrow something like: 


N <A ROCK WEEKLY magazine 
nud 


- or m 
JA 


- or maybe some music 


and very occasionally a pair of hola black socks. 


And if she's been really annoying - I might borrow 
a pair of black sunglasses FB ... 


. and HIDE them. æ% 
So not that often. 
am 
“Don't bug any of my friends either. 
AA I don't want you or Derek asking them 
V 
stupid questions like ‘What bands do you like?" 


ES Delia puts on a reaily STL PY VOICE 


which I think is supposed to be me. 


rl dont Speak like that,” 1 tell her. 


The thought hadn't even crossed my mind to 


‘BUG D Jelia or her friends. 


a NOW BR mentioned it - it might be 
P Ar 


fun. ots 
Q Mum sighs. "Just be nice to each other, will you?” 
" 


I carry on drawing and nod. 


e "Is that your homework?" {jum asks. 
XI could say YES, but it might be tricky 


f 


Y F^ to explain what subject it's for. 


int 1 Katt I&'s VERY important n 
See DOODLE homework. ES 


— 


po 
PS 


So I tell her I'm just drawing and making up my 
own characters, 

"They're really good, | Off," Mum says. "Oh, that 
reminds me...” And she gets out a 

PUPPIES AND KITTENS calendar. 

"A nice lady at my work thought you might like it 
. because I toid her you love dogs 
and drawings." 


VT 
li 1 wish we could get a -—- 
h, 


REAL dog," I sigh. ra 
“Beg d Y 


es A 
a, 


“fell, bad luck - you can't. 


I'm ALLERGIC to dogs and cats,” 


| Delia reminds me. 


Then she looks at the calendar and says, 
"Why would ANYONE want something 
like that on their wall?" So I tell her, 


"Not everyone's ALLERGIC to cats 


and dogs, you know. 1 like it.” (And because 


I am a NICE son I say "Thanks, Mum" 
and start looking at the pictures.) 


Wow 


n 1 d ` 
"That's SO Kny sweet!” Mum says when if A j 
NOTES enl = 


show her a dog, 


] det - 
Dad is smiling at the cute puppies as "To, 


“Awww, [Gok, that one's got a hat like minel" 
> 


A Delia's not impressed. 
rn "I can't listen to 


this, it's PATHETIC," she 


mutters before leaving. 
While we carry on looking | 


at the whole calendar, 


Later that afterncon Derek comes over at 
EXACTLY the same time as Delia's friends arrive. 
Normally she'd take them straight upstairs to her 


room to work. 


But today for SOME reason she’s decided to 
bring all of them into the comfy front room. Which 
is VERY annoying because me and Derek have just 


sat down (to watch TV). 


(The “please” bit is unusual.) 


So I say, “Sorry, we were here first.” 
“Tom, we all need to sit here. Can you MOVE?" 


a ignore her and Derek does the same.) 


a ROW.: ) 


qc A sd 


She's being all BOSSY and BIG SISTERISH with me 
in front of her friends. 


(I ignore her and Derek does the same.) 


g Sy A y We could go to your room and try writing 


some more songs for cur BARE BATTLE 


audition coming up?" Derek whispers to = 


I whisper back, "Yes, we could do that ... 


» 
Q R we could stay here 
- Fi 


And ANNOY Delia 


(which is an EXTRA bones). 
As we're not budging, Delia’s friends start chatting 


between themselves, which makes for a good listen. 


—" — "^ 
27T I know some of the bands 
entering “BAND BATTLE this 


/ 


year. It's ‘a Yeally good prize 


if you win, 


“Did you hear that?” I NUDGE Derek and say. 


je. "What other bands are entering then?" I 
' " ask Delia’s friends. (Even though she told 


me NOT to talk to them.) 


Dad pes: his head reund the door 


and asks, Everyone OK here?” 


I’m about to say (INO when Delia gets in FIRST. 
"These lí Wi won't move - can you tell V q 
them to GOr 


“But we were here before them.” 


“Come on, Tom, Delia and her friends have 


work to do. Can you hang out somewhere else until 


they've finished?” i 
Y 


(Work? I'll believe THAT when I see it.) 


¡O 


i9 

x 
Deia and her friends waft a book, a few bits of * "^ 
paper and a pen around. (Which is still not that 


convincing.) 


But when Dad says, 


— 


( How about how you go and get some fresh air?) & 


I say, “OK, Dad, we'll go,” 


I teil Derek, “Let’s think about what song to play at 


the RAND BATTLE audition." 


(Great idea, Tom, de} Dad says and he leaves 


us to it. Delia’s friends are still chatting about the 
auditions so we take our time leaving, Which annoys 


L7. Y heard that NERDY group who ) 


er 


y 
j wear jumpers are auditioning too, — 
ER (No ... really?) ios 


¡O 


Delia a bit more. — —— 


Then I make a es BRE and sayr 


They qe put on their FLUR EY 


C jumpers and call themselves NERDS! 
os 
L9... J 
SERES ; 


" 
rn ih — AAA 


Derek and all Delia's friends start laughing. 


(Delia doesn't.) 


, de you're in a band, why would you even 


A think of wearing a ELURFY 


jumper on stage?" her friend wonders. 


T hen Delia decides to tr4 and EMBARRASS 


me in front of everyone by telling them, “My little 
brother has a FLUFFY YELLOW KITTEN ONESIE - 
don't you, Tom? You could wear that in your band." 


(Very funny, Delia.) 


y 
¡O 


ES I tell her, CUELA are auditioning 
or “BARD BATTLE and I’m NOT wearing a 


fLu FEY yellow kitten onesie because I DON'T have 


one - so THERE. 


PRO Then Derek whispers something in my ear. 
WA 
Ly à 


"(C K -1] ID have a fluffy A 


kitten onesie* ... but I dont h have it any more." 
(Thanks for bringing that up, Delia.) 


pelia Start, . % 


= 


te Sho E with her hànd 
Sl Y " 9 me awe " 
Shoo 


=) 


“Are you still here?” she asks. 


I'm trying to think of something to say back to 


vv m Y 
her, but my mind's gone ra blank: A = iy 
uur u 
o 
> 


O 

ae ee 2 
lf Fem 
Dok? GJ 


"See Best Book Day Ever far the full yellow kitten onesie stery. 


Q5 


"M hy are you still here?" Delia says again. 


“Errr, because I live here and he's my mate." 
=; 


(Which is true and a good reply I think.) 

"I'm sorry about these two - they're leaving now,” 
Delia telis her friends. 

(I’ve just thought of something ELSE to say.) 

In a really loud voice, I tell them, 

FS “Did you all know that Delia is a 


C fi QT V2 fan of the boy band 


SEVEN?’ 


“Ignore him — it’s NOT TRUE and you're 
not funny, Tom.“ 


(I am quite funny, because her N il 


friends are laughing and so is Derek.) 


q 7 Lat 7 
Wet that al 


© 


I manage to get out of the way poss d M a 


Derek’s still LAUGHING and says, “Your sister was 


CROSS about that, wasn't she? Does she really 
ike SEVEN?’ 


EY ho, not really.” But I've just had another 
BRILLIANT idea. 


While Delia is doing her “college work” Derek 


and 1 find lots of pictures of SEVEN x 


... and decorate 


her bedroom with them. 


[Luckily for Derek, he's gone home by the time 
Deia brings her friends up to her room. Sy 
l | From the way she’s RS 
s 
X E on 


I’m guessing she's not that keen 
on the new posters? I keep my door closed until 
she calms down, 

(Which takes a while.) 
Miam and Dad make me take the pictures down 
and apologize to her. (It was still worth it, 
though.) I keep out of Delia’s way and do a few 
drawings from the PUPPIES AND KITTENS 
calendar Mum gave me. And in my exercise book 1 
find the OFFICIAL letter about ENRICHMENT WEEK, 


ff n 
Which I should have put it on the fridge. I draw 


a few cats and d it i 
og on it instead. It's not like I'íi 


FORGET what I'm doing or anything. 


ENRICHMENT WERK 
SCHOOL INSPECTION 


Cat kite 


i l 
This week ws will be having 4 o 


SCHOOL INSPROTION $ 
AND ENRICHMENT WEEK. 7 | | 


This is a chance for the children try out new a 
activities. School lessons will continue In 
some subjects 25 normal. 


Dear Parents/Carers, 


Your form teachers wil] have shown your child 
a list of the activities, including any EXTRA 
items they might need ro bring into school. 


— 


It's going vo he a FANTASTIC experience for 
shem al. 


Please can children ne ON time and have the 
CORRECT uniform on $00. 


Thank you, 
Mr Keen 


Headmaster 


(The letter looks more fun now.) 


CH oW HOD A LÀ IK Dam DE 


Mo dx 

E June has already left for school ... and is 
F 

walking ahead of me and Derek. We're TOO busy 
laughing about how we REDECORATED 


Delia’s room to catch up. 1 \ e». 
Ar AM Esp 


We're nearly at school when Derek says, 


T think we're making à short film this week." 
"What, with the whole class?" I wonder. 


"Yes, even Mrs Worthingten is going to 


=, i 1 
be in it," Derek tells me. : 3, 


And I say, 
ant e 

[ne iem tm 
Which makes Derek laugh. H 


m 


I tell Derek, "We're making pizzas." =’ 

g pizzas" (Y 
As SCHON as 1 SÁY tHe WORD 
ESF fp Pl TZZAS I SUDDENLY REMEMBER 


Ive LEFT t FT MY PIZZA tormes 


E 3 —. 
kr BOF HOME! 
\ 
€) “You have enough time to go back and get 
\ z " L4 


them if you hurry!” Derek says. 


So that’s what I do. I RUN back home. 
EH = (Luckily I don't live 
far away.) 


F open the front door and CHARGE into the 


kitchen, saying, 
"MM. se " eu" (UR we e 
atoes = eek 
, N un please CHEESE 


get / 
7 


Mium's already gone to work and it looks like Dad's 
out too, Or he's in the shed and can't hear me, 


So 1 IB Qk in the fridge first. — 
~ Cheeses, cheese... ; 
What cheese... É k 


HE -{ | 
nr an hu 


I choose? Just in case, 


m >% I take ALL of them 


ee] and shove everything 


\ eg = in my bag. 
3 Then I go to the cupboard to find a tin d 
// and [WC things happen — 
when I open the door: A 
Í. I discover the LAST tin [ER hidden behind 


some beans. 6093 © 
2. As I grab it - I knock over a BAG of flour, 


BAB o 


! ds 
Al Pus 


then LANDS on the fioor ... and ail the flour ... 


mee 


CS VERYW 


Ly} | 
AL A } J Ns [a ch 


^f, ory 2: 
4 * AA 
) "(And I mean EVERY WHERE!) S Me; 
T. A JA / f Y 
ur Q y^ 


- Y, 
E A 9 za N E Er 
t9 It's a MESS." 
I try scraping the flour back in the bag with my 
hands. Which sort of works - until I drop it again. 


There's not enough time to clear up 


or I' be late for school. 


So I shove the bag back in the cupboard and 


qe accidentally tread in a pile of flour 
"da at the same time 


(I forgot my shoes have HOLES in them). 
nae the flour into the corner of the kitchen 


"F^ Now I grab my bag and = eg to the 


door, leaving fiour footprints as I go. 


‘Sd — 
- Pe Ys. —— on cx» ses 
Bes DO OA mC»5 ER 


Bs I’m walking to school the flour starts 
puffing == 3 out of, the holes in my shoes LT 


and it begins to a 


makes me a bit SOGGY because I've forgotten 


my coat. (Great.) 
When I FINALLY get to school ... 


5 something's different? 


The school entrance looks all CLEAN and F : 
TIDY. (Which is unusual.) "N 
Mr Sprocket is at the door and HE looks VERY SMART. 
(Not like me.) 
“Just in time, Tom. 
„ What happened to you?” 


he asks me. 


EI... 


g had an accident 
with à bag of flour, sir." 


“You'd better go and 
clean up a bit; then," Mr Sprocket tells me. 


"Y'es, sir." 
When I see myseif in the mirror, I 


don't look | THÁT | bad. I brush 


: away some of the flour, then head 
OFF to elisa so I'm nct late. Mir Fullerman looks 


very smart too. He’s even wearing .. 


“Hurry up and sit down, Tom, you’re 

nearly LATE.” 

“Sorry, sir,” I say as flour puffs out of my shoes. 

INMYABON LEN looks at me, en 
"What happened to you?" K 
“Long story,” I say. 


(It’s too embarrassing to explain what ‘really 
happened, and I don't want June asking me 
questions too.) Then I notice ... she’s not there, 
Her desk’s gone as weil, 


"Where's June?" 1 ask MVA 


“She's moved to Mr Sprocket's class, because it’s 


smaller and she has more friends there.’ 


(Mir Fallerman announces, 
GA “This week is a VERY SPECIAL 
WEEK, as we'll be doing lots of 
ditferent activities.” 
(Excellent!) 
“And there will be uniform checks too.” 
(Mie Fullerman is STARING at me.) 
“Now - has everyone remembered to 
bring their PIZZA TOPPING ingredients?” 


(I can say that | NOW|.) 


The ingredients are in my bag. I take it off and 


put it on the back of my chair. gj 


There's a WEIRD $ sme ell, wafting 


around, but I can't tell where it’s ae from, 
We have ASSEMBLY this morning, so Mir Fullerman 
says we'll be making the pizzas when we come back, 


(I can't wait!) 


1 bef be "i ds 
As my bag is a bit damp from the rain, I push the 
| \ chair near a radiator to help it dry out 
\ a bit while I'm gone. (Good thinking.) 


AA 
MN 
x 


When Class SF get to the hall, 


\ 


ii \ Mir Keen is wearing a SUIT and TIE! 
Ta fact, ALL the teachers are looking 


unusually smart. Solid (who's sitting behind me) says, 
P^ ac 


"The school's being 
inspected this week - that's 
why they're all looking so 
FANCY" 


(That makes sense.) 


Alr Keen says, “Morning, Oakfield School.” 
N r 1 y pt 
"Morning, Mir Keen, we reply. 


“You might notice that this week we have school 
inspectors here. So I'll be expecting correct 

school uniforms, no LATENESS and EXCELLENT 
BEHAVIOUR!” (Not much then,) 


Pr 


On the way back to class, Norman tries to get 
my attention by jumping 


fom) y? | st” 


NE and f 
E zi 


lj 
; dy N 


etn cmm 


But one LOOK from Mir F. ae 3 


- aw a x 


mu o 


Poi | and he stops pretty quickly. A 
/ Solid tells me, “Teachers get a lot more STRICT fa 


when there's an inspection." And we've got à eT 


WEEK of this too. (Great) 8 
i 152 
Mr Fullerman makes us all line up outside the 


classroom. 


a 


Listen carefully, Class 5F. | want 

hard work and concentration - 

no chatting, messing around or 
doodling, OK? 

| V t 


[ | 2o 
_ Yes, sir, we all say. 


C) U 9 But when 


t 


(Mir Fullerman 
opens the 


AT classroom 


culi "s 


f a “What's that SMELL, sir?" 
ul “Pm not sure, we might have to open Bi 
POP 
a window." P? 


[Marcus is clutching his stomach and pretending to 


be sick. e pr m v fi € ji" 
ee) Its disqustin g: 
It’s not great and as I get cioser to my chair I 


realize that the se ELL, is coming ©), (2 


r 


from around ... my desk? Gu, 


a E 
N q i 
JJ A 
Ji 


Even with the window open the smell is still realiy 


d v) 
BAD- I sit down and open my bag. 
4 


NND THAT'S WHEN THE SMELL GETS EVEN 


WORSE! 
m a 


pea 
Sa is pointing at MES má saying, 


$ F. yo 

Om \ 

WHAT? ' Gates, sir: 
"It's not M AE, sir, it's my bag ... I think.“ A; 


JO 
Mr F. "ullerman is telling everyone to 


f SIT DOWN AND BE QUIET, PLEASE!" 
at exactly the same time as a SCHOOL INSPECTOR 


appears with his clipboard. 65 
V 
we, ^ $) 
grom the lock on hi A e ANS 
WHIFF of Ace 
a the Iu. 
Stef] Las lis he” 


Nr Fair peers into my bag and WInC ps. 
“| think your cheese is a bit: RIPE: Tom." 
M 


¡eo = 


"Ripe? Like a piece of fruit?" I wonder. 
LE Sug 
e ix 1 
M © 


(Wir Pullerman tips ALL my cheese out on to my 
desk. Which makes Marcus LURCH away and say, 


E "EEEEEEEE WWW Www. " 
// 


(He's so annoying.) 
T "Did you want all this cheese on 
No a [e] EOS 
Soul pizza, Tom?" = 3 EIN 


Pn Rh Se A 
En e 
"Not really, sit,“ I tell him while holding my nose. 


“How much cheese did you bring?" 


“I panicked, sir. I was in a hurry." aM on 

(y SEDI 

pU QC 

di Fa zl TEE VL hri 
[Mir Pullerman says, "Don't worry, III CS x 
ri 


“fs a Marcus keeps COUGHEN GE 


overreacting, 


“Very funny, Marcus. The smell’s gone now,” 


I say. (Well ... nearly.) 


Y a 
5E 


Ga? e says I can have a piece of her 


cheese for my pizza, as mine is all gone 


now. Which is nice of her. E Gov 


Aes (Foy 


D ££ = 
YT By the time Mr Fullerman comes back, the 
( 
pong is not as bad, so everyone starts to settles 
down a bit more, apart from Marcus, who 


keeps holding his nose and saying, 


oe “ee EEEEEE WW, 
PA EEEEEE d cheeses. at me, 
ae 


"You're hilapiOys, Marcus,” I teli him, 
(He’s not.) 

"Right, Class 5F," Mr Pulterman says. 

“Let's make those PIZZAS, shall we C) 

We've all been given plain ready-cooked pizza bases 

and a piece of special greaseproof paper to put 

them on. As we don't have ovens in the classroom, 

all the pizzas are being cooked in the school kitchen 


for our (unch. 


“Has everyone washed their hands 
QF and put on an apron?” 
Ir Pällerman checks. 
we all say, "YES, SIR! 


Apart from Norman, £3%, who's already eaten half 


his > cheese and can’t speak with his mouth 
full. All I have to do is (carefully} open my tin of 


tomatoes with a tin opener and tip them into DB 
Lu] 

a bowl. A I spread Ss. 

some tomato on the pizza base, (ew) ; 


which is easy encugh (well, for some A 


1 hen I grate some cheese on top 
of the tomato ... 


and it’s all done. 


MAAT 


BRILLI en aa 


My pizza is a masterpiece and . , 


e: 
8: .. doesn't look ANYTHING iike the pizzas 
LA Grann u Mavis sometimes makes. 
d EM ae A, 
sme io HAS " A 


pizza 


Af INY 


~ 
When the school inspector was in our 
class I noticed he did a 
of writing. Now he's gone I'm 
IÈ C king at all the PIZZAS everywhere 
and feeling a bit peckish: Ey (It's a good 
JOB I have a “backup snack") u 


I take out my LPeneil case, which has a secret 


E 


compartment stuffed full of chocolate raisins, and 


y open it up. I pick off the odd pencil 


shaving that’s stuck to them, à c 


PS 


©. Ås I'm quietly tipping the raisins on to the table, 
N 


290 CUGAT asks me a question and makes me 
JUMP, 


cem ES 
j j - 


g 
EN "Have you finished already, Tom?" 


“Yes, mine's done," I say, showing her my 
handiwork. But when I turn back round to finish 


eating the rest of my raisins ... 


they re all GOR Ef l 


“Where are my raisins?” I’m looking around 
and I suddenly SPOT them on top of 
Marcus's y PIZZA, , “What are you doing, Marcus?" 


TI. 
eo) I ask him. 


mn What does it look like I’m 


ee 


doing - I'm putting OLIVES en my pizza," he tells 


me crossly. 


"Marcus - you know they're NOT olives, don't 
your" r^ I tell him. 
ES "All I know is that [my] pizza is going to 


be the BES he says smugly. 
“sut Marcus - they were MY..." 


ES "Oh well ... Los late, Tom, he says. 
“They're on my pizza HOW.” 


(It's not like I didn't TRY to tell him.) FY 
Mir Fullerman gets everyone's attention and says, 
OF “So you know whose pizza belongs 
u 
=“/ to who, write your names on the 
greaseproof paper. And well done, Class 


5F - they all look delicious." 


(Some pizzas are more delicious than others...) 


I write my name really clearly because I know 


whose pizza I don’t want to eat. 


mn M À—— nn 


Gabes = 3 K yun | xw 0 P des 
oe is / OTNW | (my raisin- 
pizza, y Y) | ¿FREE pizza.) 
Class SF 


When the bell goes for the break 1 find 
& Derek so I can tell him about: 


x 8) de (9 e n 
l. M cheese-Swwe M “disaster. (Shame.) 


2. What song we should play for the 

“BARD BATTLE AUDITION - we have to 
decide soon, 

Marcus walks past and says, & ^ 
"eEEEEEEEW y u 
EEEEEEEE M W tpn, —À at me AGAIN. 


Which is annoying. 


Wie try and ignore Marcus when Norman comes 
over and starts e sniffing the airs 29 dt 


eS Hes right - there B à nice O smell of 
cooking wafting from the school kitchens. We fellow 
Pra IS Fone ORI 
the smell and all PEER O O RE 
through the windows looking for our pizzas. 
Nope, I can't see anything. rq ^ But the smell 
is making me hungry. u 
Derek says, “I wish I was making a pizza.” Lo) 
ES My pizza is going to be“ DELICIOUS" 
Marcus announces. Burne F 
EF maybe?” I say (while thinking, Maybe not) es, 
I tell Derek he can have some of my pizza. ©) 
Thea I have an idea for the film his class is 
making. Ch Hew about ... the school inspectors 
are really aliens in disguise? And they want to take 
OW GIR the school first ... e 
> 
| 


.. then the po 
ey C 
e "Good idea," Derek says. 


So I carry on.. 


“If you're late for class they zh x ou 


d you're least expecting it." 


(I do some zapping noises.) 
Aus 


"I think that school inspector in our class 


could be an fl JEW." (Now I do an alien 


ee 
impression, Which makes everyone laugh.) ee 


: K “I am an atien school inspector. 


AA AP I am an alien school inspector." 
So I do it again. ug 
"I am an alien school inspector. I AM ^ 


I don't get to finish what I'm saying enl d 


school inspector finishes it for me... 


LATE FOR CLASS? 
Off you go. Quickly. 


_ (Oops? Unlucky...) 


Great - now I'm looking over my shoulder 
all the time in case a school inspector is Jurking 
behind me. (Groan.) 

ry I'm walking back te class (quickly) when I 
see that NA YA and FR £^ Klerenze hàve 
noticed the nice cooking smells too. bo 

“I hope that's our pizzas" I say to them, C 


SA, AMY asks me, “Why aren't you in the 


music room practising?” 


"what for?” ES 
FD ent you auditioning for ` “BANDS Apr 


"Yes - but we've got loads of time to practice," 


I teil them. FS 


Florence says, FEN There’ a group of kids from 
Year Six who've already got an audition - and 


they're practising like crazy.” 


e; 


“Really?” 

“Mr Sprocket said it was ok" fA 
ch "Did he?” 
"Tve heard theyre REALLY GOOD" [A 
“So are DOG ZOMBIES We'll be fine, we have an 
idea for the audition,” I say confidently, 

(It's sort of true.) 
Then as we go into class Marcus walks past me 
and says, 
o weg EFE (Arner 
E) "EEEEEEEE WW ey cheese!” 
AGAIN. 

If he does that one more time, I’m going to teli 
him those raisins on his pizza are really small BUGS. 


* » Rod might do that anyway.) 


RAK OYING 


fitter break, I go back to class, and 
(Mir [Fullerman is tapping his watch. “Hurry up - 
we can't have the school inspector 
d thinking you're late for class all 
1? F - 

the time, can we? 


[Ik GOOD NEWS . 
there are loads of interesting drawing things if 
X fhe a 
around. Excellent - this is my kind of lesson! We 
have to decorate and design our own placemats for 
our pizza lunches. 
e "You can make a group table 
S ; : : 
{XA decoration too - there's a special 


prize for the best and most creative one!” 


Mir Fullerman tells us. EI iove a prize!) 


Here's H decorated mat, which I'm really happy vati 


TN SP 
ao ee: qom 


f JE 


€ 


New I've finished drawing on my placemat, I have 


a gong ink T. * about what kind of 
e) this „> 
table decoration I seid make from + um 
of ie 
; (I have a few ideas.) Marcus is 
drawing a picture of his own E fte on his 
placemat. Mm 
He tells me, "I don't want anyone [i „== 
eise eating my pizza. This will stop them." ass __ 
h 4 » e 
(v one’s going to eat your pizza, Marcus. 


Voy 


eia, 
(Especially with those chocolate raisins ¿2.0 on it,) 


But I don’t say that ... YET. Instead I start 


making a MONSTED-« of the clay. 4 


“That looks good, Tom,” [XT says. 
“Shall I make a stand for it?” Which is a i 


gera idea because it's a bit wobbly. 


Marcus sees what we're doing and reminds 
us, “It’s supposed to be a GROUP table decoration. 
What shall 1 do?” I sigh ... 


rx .. then I suggest Marcus draws another 
picture of HIMSELF. “With legs - not just your 


HEAD this time, and make it ws! BIG 


so I can cut it out. Can you do that?" 
i£, Ps 
qu Dub. Of course I can, I'm not an idiot, 


you know.” 


(I say nothing. C 


Mlarcus does a drawing and gives it to megs" 
3 3 BR 


"What are you going to do with it?" he wants to 


know. I'm still making the monster, but I tell him, 


“You'll see - it'll be good,” r. Y 
^ 4. T] It better be if we want to win the prize." 
f » 


There ... all done. 


Now Marcus is COMPLAINING about 
being eaten by my Monster. 
“Why does it have to be me?" SP 
“It looks realiy good, though, doesn’t it, Marcus?” $ 
"I'm going to do a NEW drawing of YOU, Tom,” 
he tells me. Then (Mir Pullerman comes over and 
CONGRÁTULATES us on making a 
“fantastic table decoration. 
OD ose idea was it to put a drawing 
with the monster?” 
Before I can say anything, Marcus says, 
(‘One was mine, sir, and my drawing too." 
(Typical ... even MY is rolling her eyes.) 
“I thought you wanted to change it, Marcus?” I 


remind him. 


y O QA e 
ANNOYING METER md 


M hile Marcus is being ALL SMUG, I pop > ve 
a bit of chalk into my pocket for our next 
breaktime. (Chalk is useful for drawing on the 
ground, which might come in handy.) EA smug 
"is we've finished doing everything a 


a. E 
lot earlier than Mir Fitmin expected, he 


REMINDS us about our ¿63 
A “I hope 


you are keeping your reading diaries up to 
date, Class sr? 
J say, qe ves, sin) even though I haven't. Then 


" ARIES sb 


Mir aa says hell read us a story for a change. 
WO “Would you like that?” he asks. 

i 1 a big chorus of YES, S TR, with Norman 
Wy jj jumping up and down out of his seat. We all 
af ' quieten down and listen. 

Mir Fulermáh holds up the los] he wants to read, 

which locks interesting. He's qood at doing ail the 


diferent voices too. 


=» 


; 4 
XA 


WARNING: 


THIS STORY CONTAINS: 


GP RUGS 
SSA COCKROACHES 
Qe AES " 
bes 259 Poe ` A pers 
hp et RATS nn 


aas MOE 
ABAD IIAIR 
RAD PEOPLE WITH BAD HAIR 
RAD HAIR THAT'S REALLY A SQUIRREL. 
(BUT NOT NECESSARILY IN THAT ORDER.) 


«ANDA LOT OF OTHER 
ODD THINGS AS WELL. 


S. il you're leeling a little bit queasy or have 
a slightly weak stomach, may I suggest that you 
put this book down RIGHT now and go and find 


something else to read instead . . . 


...or take up knitting (or do bath). 


Because some of this story might have you reaching 
for a BUCKET. And I'm not even going to IIINT 
at how the story ends, as just TIIINKING about it 
makes me feel ill. 


(S en 

MS 

UV» pat n B ex 3 ig 
SCIE | h * a Uh uM 

E S eue ee "d c 

DUM guy AN [JP ETC O Fine 

XN. Be. EE Gm Fy fA e a, 5 » 

Pin Serie, 7 dia TL 


STILL HERE? 


Well, don't say I didn’t warn vou abont che gross stuff. 


LOOK! 
There's one of those disgusting bugs now. 


(1 told you they were horrid.) 


2 


^ 


CHAPTER ONE 


]J 


D» 


| n the dead of night, one tiny ;; 


1 9 cockroach scuttled along a pipe and headed 
> towards the delicious smell of food that was 
wafting towards him. If cockroaches could 
this one would have been calling out over his 
shoulder, “Hey, come on, everyone, follow me THIS 
WAY?" (But as far as 1 know, cavkroaches can't 
talk, sn you'll just have to use your imagination 
here.) 
Hundreds more cockroaches poured through the 
pipe behind him. The closer they got to the light 
and the smell (rom THE TEA SHOP, the 


+ D 
more their lees picked up speed. 


The bugs spilled chrough the open grate and 


Ge  & ^ STARBURST, 


scattering in every direction ready to EXPLORE | 
their new home. Across the shelves, up the walls 
and over tables they ran. This was about to 
become the biggest COCKROACH ‘TEA 
PARTY EVER. 

“Wooo boooo, whata GREAT place!” 

“We've struck LUCKY HERE!” 
the cockroaches were saying 


(or WOULD be saying - if they could talk). 


HE TEA SHOP was packed full of [reshly 
T baked cales, biscuits, bread, rolls, iced buns 
and chocolate éclairs. There were stacks of macaroons, 
brownies and Napjacks all piled up high in the glass 
display counters. The sliding doors were firmly closed 
(Lor now). The thick laver of bugs scratched and 
desperately searched lor a way to get inside. 

But when the rats and the mice arrived, they 
knew exactly what to do next. A push here, a slide 
there, and the glass doors were open. The bugs 
quickly smothered the tasty treats and began to 
chomp and BITE their way through everything. The 
whole TEA SHOP was teeming with creatures 
excitedly chewing and crunching, They didn't stop 
eating until the sun came up, and there wasn’t a 
SINGLE treat left that hadn't been nibbled, tasted, 
squashed, trodden in — or much worse, 

And if cockroaches could talk, they would be 
saving, “Em SO full I couldn't eat another crumb.” Or 
"GREAT tea party, wasa’t it?" Buc like I said, they 


can't, so just keep using your imagination. 


When Apple and Plum Crumble decided to go 
downstairs EARLY (for a change), the last thing that. 
either of them expected to see when they opened che 


door was ... 


THE TEA SHOP was in aterrible state. It 
was a DISASTER! They called out for their mum 


and dad to come quickly. 

“LOOK WHAT’S HAPPENED!” they shouted. 

The food inspectors and the mayor were due to 
arrive that afternoon. 

"What are we going to do now?" Apple said, 
looking around at the chewed cakes. 

"Mum and Dad will know what to do. Don't 
panic. They always think of something," Plum told 
her confidently. 

(Exactly WHAT that "something" was .. . 

you'll have to keep reading to find out.) 


Mir Fullerman SLAMS the Lect closed and 
says, "Right, who's ready for some lunch?” 


l wanted to hear more of the story! 
BAR vara www WWW we ar arc 
the class all say. 


_—~, We can read some more later. It's 
time for your tasty pizzas. You 


must all be hungry?” 


(I know I am.) 


€ 


+ Julia Morton puts her hand up and says, 
= "Mr Fullerman - I'm not THAT hungry 
after the story.” 


Those bugs haven't put anyone else off their lunch, 
as there's a mad tRUSH to be first in the 


£5 
dinner queue.  —— ; ua » 
inner queu = E RE TUO es aS ! X 


E 
N A 

Mrs Mumbie RN is trying to make sure that 
we all walk sl o w ly à £95 (Best behaviour, 


she tells us, aie the iisa 


ye (TNS SPECT ORS) so we don't 


e they’ re here. I was hoping to be much nearer 


the front of the queue, But somehow (despite some 


very fast walking) me, Solid and Norman are almost 
at the back. Which is A WNROYINE when I'm so 
hungry. Even MORE ; ANNOYING is Marcus 


has managed to wheedle his way to the front, E 


Hew did he get there? e LS e Solid wonders. 


I'm pretty sure I know how. 

UT “Foliow me," 1 say. We ni „ion a different 
staircase, which brings us to another door ~ and 
almost to the front of the queue. I wait for Mrs 


Mumble to get distracted. Then we all sneak in. 


(a5) 


1 wi. 

fMirs Mumble is busy showing one of the inspectors |i \ 
Lie | 

where to sit down. As he walks past I whisper to Le A 


Solid, Í A "He caught me doing àn t 
impression of him." We all try our best to 1QQk like 


we've been at the (E the queue the 


time and haven't taken a short cut [at all 
(innocent) y 


ARRE 
Bs the time Marcus realizes where we're standing, 
it’s too late for him to COMPLAIN. US wm 
Mrs Mumble says we can go in now. (Resuit!) I head 


straight to the table with our decoration on it. 


Mis pizza is on my placemat along with 


everyone else's. It’s a nz S PR AST! 


wog 


: j e dis 
EL E 
fel) * 


Ana even better ... my pizza tastes delicious. 
Everything is going really well - right up until 


f Marcus goes and makes that STUPID noise 


at me again. 
EW 


| BEST ( ^ EEEEEEEE WW Mz, cheese! ) 
| ul ——— EE ol es eee A  ———— 
=) C» 
“Us 
(OK, that does it.) E 


I take a really good look at his PIZZA, then say, 
ES & "Miarcus, you know those 
aren't OLIVES on your 


Í pizza, don’t you?” 

And he says, "Yes they are - I put them on." 
Then Pansy (who's sitting next to Marcus) 

leans over and says, E They don't look like 

olives to me. I don't —— what they are." (I do.) 

"What do they taste like then? E) I ask Marcus. 

He pops a big piece into his mouth and says, 


“They taste .. 


G2) 


7 1 } I I k l ; 
5 (o NUIT Ye Mmm. "-— 
<= (He's pretending to like the BURNT 


chocolate raisins on his pizza.) 


(C) “Who'd have thought FLIES on a pizza would 
taste that geod, Marcus?” I say. 

“Very funny, Tom. I’m not falling for that trick,“ 
he says. ES 

Pansy stares at them a bit more, “You're 


eating flies?” qM 

"He doesn't believe me - but you can see 
their TL 1 tell her. 

Marcus is beginning to wonder ne 
I might be right. He starts poking at one of the 
raisins, then picks it up with his SL e fingers 


for a close inspection. 
(3 EEEEECEEE WIR "T"» 
I say (just to make the point). 


Marcus starts wafting the raisin under Pansy’s nose... 


“See, it’s not, a ELY. E 
“Which makes Pansy LURCH 
away from the suspected fly, 


Then Julia Morton hears the word “FLY” and turns 
round really FAST, so water Ms spills all ever 
e e A drain d AJ 
=} i 
thezT table Dy rom the 2 


Jug she's holding. And the kid next to her 


I}! 
accidentally drops his pizza on the floor | 2 
Ex 


Mrs Mumble hears someone shout (AGH!) 
and comes running over to see what's geing on. 
“No shouting, please,” she says STERNLY just 
before she slips on the slice of pizza and SHOTS 


\ 
E e = KIDDING 
| = tn 


right across the floor. She stops herself from falling 
over by grabbing ge, hold of the table. 


EY 
eat But she makes the whole table (y0bbLe 


por 
E so a plate of jelly and custard 


Ar‘ 


2 M^ 
IN "ced on the edge tips over 
pand lan, 
“right in the lap of guess who? 
(Yes - [THAT] school inspector.) 
Le a: Who doesn’t iook very pleased. 
EN | 


I'm not the oniy kid laughing - but for some reason 


he looks right at ME -68 like it’s my fault! 


I stop straight away. 


(Something else to write about me in the school 


report - groan.) 


* * Z va = 
: Lu C KILY Caretaker Stan comes to the 


rescue and arrives just in time with his super-sized 


o and cloth to help clean the mess up. I'm 
not sure how well this school inspection is 


going but my guess is we'd be about 


el 


HERE on an inspection meter right now. 


garasi- 


I'm going to have to stay OUT of that 
inspector's way as much as I can - otherwise his 


report might end up locking like THIS: 


En 


INSPECTION REPORT 
ON OAKFIELD SCHOOL 


This school might have passed its inspection if 
it weren't for ONE boy in particular called Ps 
TOM GATES who managed to lower the 

score for EVERYTHING because of his VERY 
shabby behaviour. WHAT a shame. 


Lateness for school | E, 4 fail 
Causing accidents Pafi 


Pushing into the dinner queue Pq fail 


Drawing funny pictures SE: 
of inspectors p< fail 


| A: anb. on finishing my delicious pizza 
u 
while watching Marcus trying to pick off the burnt 


chocolate raisins from his. C 
tk Di 


When I leave the dinner hall he’s STILL STILL deing it, 


as I walk past because I can tell he's still not sure 


what they are. 


Fs the rest of lunch break, I hang out with 
Derek and Solid, and Derek tells us how the filming 


is going in his class. 


LE) Not bad - we're petia the TEACHERS 
get taken over by 3 ALIENS who > land on 


earth disguised as [puants.’ y 


which sounds AMAZING. 


Ey) Mrs Worthington makes a very good ALIEN, 


that's for sure.” 


(I can't wait to see THAT!) 


E 5 I» 
ISS 


e: dé 


hry 


1 tell Derek and Solid how I keep ‘seeing that 
same school inspector all the TIME. 
"Which one?” Derek asks. 

“The one who was in the dinner hall.” 

“The lady inspector?” Derek asks. 

"No, THIS one." I get out my emergency piece 


of (chalk and do a drawing of him on 


the ground. 


"You know whe I mean, the one with the slightly 


WEIRD hair “LO, 


Sf 
^. 
Then I remember my piece Na RING, 
which is handy, 


String 


“You MUST know who it is NOW” I say. Solid 
does but Derek still iooks a bit confused. 

"He's the inspector who looks over his 
clipboard all the time. The one who got jelly in his 
Lumley hair like that,” 


lap and 
QJ ken, I say, pointing to the string, when 


has 
gr 


e. " 


a voice behind me says, 


iie "I never thought my hair was LuMIP Y." 


AS) 
WOT AGAIN Ko) 


It’s the same inspector. "Bad luck, Tom," 


Derek whispers to me. 


(Another thing to add to the school report, then.) 


I pick up my string and tell a little kid who's 
looking at me, “This might look like a piece of 
string - but it could be a kite.” They're not that 


impressed, ® 
@) 


b. the way home from school, Derek is 


Wu GH a LOT about my "o 
OF PM like) he says 

Teen he suggests, “You shouid come over to mine. 
4 KEW "ei " 

I've got a N a W song for the band. 


Which sounds ER JING: e 
"And, you can see Dad's cat ES barriers.” 


(Cat. barriers? That sounds interesting too.) 


ES Tune‘ CAT keeps sneaking into the garage 
1222222 T 
and sleeping + on Dad's record collection  purrrr 


purrr 
- it's driving him CRAZY 


Derek's dad HL) likes to 


come and listen to us rehearse when 
we have a band practice. He gives us “tips” on how 


to perform and play too. 


1 
groan ym here: un 
i 


Rr E 
Which Derek loves (not). = 
: Y 1 ^ 
E rush =tinte my house first just to [et Dad ES 


know I'm home (and to Sk for treats. 
g Y Mmm ... nothing). Then when I get to Derek's 


house, I see what he means about the 
CAT BARRIERS. 
THEY'RE EVERYWHERE. 


“Are they ja I ask Derek as I T over them, 


LU TES 


"Not really, Then before he plays me my new 


song I ask wy 


Y 5i "What's it about?" 
= Cats. 
And he says, a OL 


"No, really. what's the song about?” LEY 3 
CY Cats - well, one zn, 


(Oh, OK, He's not jeking. It is a song about a cat) 


e» 5 


Y 
I| $ F 
I m quiet crga? as à mouse aJ 


I make my & home in someone else's house 


I'm not „fussy, any place wili do 


Y y 
If it’s wart, I like a place with (food) 
You won't her’ - me taking a stroll 
Seraight y 7 


: Arou h the flowers ay 
at Ñ 
zum? on à um 


Y xne grass T den'h ears 
ET MBA 


I'm awake in the dark [ie 


And sleep in the day Os 


Where I leave all my fug 


I'll make my home there 


v A IS) = 
e 7a 


Im a cat. I'm a cat. I have lots of furrr 


I like to drink BE, and I like to purrrr 
Don't mess with me. I'm on the PROWL 


Vii sit outside your house and YOWL 
(Chorus) T P 
I'm a cat. I'm a cat 


T'li be your best friend ©) 
If there's food in the pot 


"Arr 


But once it's all gone EA 


— y: 
I| be OFF==like a Shot 


And if I go missing 
Will you do me a favour? 


Don’t make a big scene 


xg, 


Mr Fingle suddenly appears and starts clapping his 


hands and jumping up and down. We both think he 


just likes Derek’s song... 


Turns out June's cat has sneaked past the barriers 


While Mr Fingle chases the cat over the garden 
fence. I tell Derek 1 love the song and I'll try 


and learn it if he sends me a copy. When he comes 
back Mr Fingle tells us, 


ÉD “That cat’s got some NERVE! You’d 
think he’d know by now he’s (ew welcome.” 


"Cats can't read signs, Dad," Derek says. 


(It’s a good point.) 


É V) "Well he won't be back There | again,” 


Mr Fingle telis us confidentis. 


Not until night-time anyway. 


Ia the merning, thanks to June's cat Xe keeping 
me awake all night, I'm really tired, 4 ES and I stili 
have Derek's Jl sone? going (oil ef à cat 
and ROUND in my head. C ICE 

I can't stop singing it either. Ji 


"I'm a cat, I'm 4 a cat, don’t mess with mel" 


v 


Hey, Tom, you sing like a cat too..." sp 


(Delia's awake then ... groan. e» 
kii Tom - I take that back,” she adds (suspiciously). 
"A cat sounds a LOT better than you do.” 


b “Morning, Delia - are you still grounded then?" 


I remind her (because she's being annoying). 


w 4 [ " 
m No, not any more, you'll be pleased to hear. 


I am - she won't be in the house bugging me, which 


is good. 


1 go downstairs and Mum's already gone to work 


early. I’m hoping she's left me a nice packed lunch. 


That way 1 can avoid eating in the dinner hall 


today until ALL the school inspectors have gone, 


Bp 


I spot a note on the fridge that looks promising. / in 


va x 2 


Par) 


LUNCH! = | 


(un. 


YEAH! 


GAO o£ Eye 
and there's ... NOTHING. 


So I check =) round the whole kitchen in 


all the usual places Mum hides the treats, 


Just in case. 


Teaser No. Behind the tins? TE No, 


The last place I look is in the real biscuit tin. I've 


only pa and found a CARAMEL WAFER 5 


$ This is a good start to my day. 


Hi Tom 


Derek's waiting for me outside already. je U' 
v. j 
"Guess what?" I say. Y i 


“What, Tom?" 2 
“I have à CARAMEL WAFER in my 
lunch box today." [$ 


Just saying the words ` CAR AMEL WAFER 


makes me want tol eat, it. 


eons CEAS Dee ferry 


As we waik to school I take out the wafer and 


look at it, Y. e mm 


Lees have it NON I say to Derek. 
"Isn't it for your lunch?" he asks me. 


"Yes - but I can’t wait." Then I carefully unwrap 


74 >, 
the wafer and split it nC half, y 


I give one bit to Derek and the other bit’s for me. 


Ther to make the wafer last a bit longer 1 split 
up the ES layers and eat the chocolate 

off the outside as well. 

“This works with custard creams too," I tell Derek. 


KR Or ES) 
\ 


Z 


He says, RC," 
“Do you think we might be a bit LATE?" 
It's really quiet everywhere, 
“We're not late,” I tell Derek confidently, 


“We've got 


of time, 


Mir F Fullerman tells me as I —— UN inte class. 


Gorey, st LEY say and sit down. 
(XX looks at me and pulls a face. 


ES EI "What have you been eating, Tom? 
Á- 1 o a J 9 
) 


A Mi It's all round your mouth." 
(Must be the caramel wafer.) 


Marcus starts looking at me too. He says. 


mere AYIA M ^ 
r3 EEEE j 


If 1 were at home I'd pick off the crumbs and eat 


=~ 


| I try and ignore him. 


them. 


But with ERAT, Marcus fand] Mr Peris 


looking at me, I wipe them away and just scatter 
the crumbs around my table a bit. 
I find myself moving the crumbs into a pattern. 


and write my name in them, 


* Wy » 
ar Et 4. 
å E Des a a 
= e -ts - | essi Bum 
at wx ^ 5d » % a -* “o 
4 ` R 
uba T E i n ME. p F 
Hd Im w, fe bs > r 
A e T. á 
$ " ta, sa ^ kr 
a ^s *€ : a 2 > x 
€. |" con” e E Ré E. F 4 
# Sog L Pe ete, 


E "That's disgusting, Tom," ERAZ says. 
ES “EERE wenn * 


(It’s not like I'm going to eat them or anything.) 


It’s not the BEST start to the day, 


it does get (a tiny bit) better. { $ 


A 


1 VA x 
Lg Y get TWO questions RIGHT in our maths 
quiz - which is good for me. (Marcus gets 


ONE right ... and one wrong.) ES 


(23 I manage to avoid all contact with any of the 


school inspectors for the day. 


(It was a mission.) 


AEE 
(8) At lunchtime I discover a CEREAL BAR that Mum 


gave me in my lunch box. It's not THAT much 


R R, 
of a nnd al ANEZA but it's better 
f es 
| Ve I os 
than nothing. 


Derek's class have finished making their ALIEN 


Te De Y 


AURORA E 
film about the teachers. Which got me (thinking) 


Paten Pr ND 4 


(and doodling) right at the end ES of my 
English lesson with (Mir Futlerman, What if... 


D Mr Fullerman 


Pad 


LUCKY METER 


ks I had my own lucky meter it would be here 
right now, because I’ve had quite a few lucky 
escapes. (Which doesn’t happen ail the time - 
THAT’S for sure.) 


The first lucky escape happened when I woke 
up at seven o'clock this morning (for a change). 
I went downstairs for breakfast, then spotted 


stuck on the 


mu 


*URGENT* 


MUET TAKE TOM TO BUY SENSIBLE 
SCHOOL SHOES. | 


Really? If I had my OWN “TO DO" LIST, sensible- 


shoe shopping with Mum would definitely NOT be 


on it. E) 


Dy 
But finding the list early meant I could make 


a few changes. Like rubbing out sensible-shoe 


shopping for a start. 


— 


| 
| 
| 


| PEN U Lap dés PUN NUT 


*URGENT* 


MUST TAKE TOM TO BUY SENSIBLE 


— 


SCHOOL SHOES. 

ALSO BUY: 

Toothpaste 

Foi 

Shampoo 

A4 paper 

Envelopes 

FAKE TAN — FOR EXTRA GLOW 
Washing powder 

Healt^y snacks for Toms lunch box 
Cereal bars 

Apples 


| 


7 
And adding 


a few 


EXTRA nice 
things to 

the bottom 
of the list, 


Though I had a feeling Mum might notice some of 
the changes I'd made. It looked a bit messy. 


*URGENT* a 
MUST TAKE TOM TO BUY 
ALSO BUY: 
Toothpaste 
Foil 
Shampoo 
A4 paper 
Envelopes 
FAKE TAN — FOR EXTRA GLOW 
Washing powder 


Healthy snacks for Toms lunch box 
Cereal bars 


Apples 
Caramel wafers 
TREATS (any kind) 


be LIS 
Go I decided the SS thing 1 could do now 


was to ,. 


(Fingers crossed Mum won't 


Rn ER 
notice it’s missing.) 


Bat the first thing Mum says when she comes 


downstairs is 


ES Y ) "Where's my list gone?" 
EN 
OL Huh? wi What E list? /1 say. 


Which is a combination of pretending not to know 


about Mum's list [and] having a MOUTH fuli of 


cereal. 
"T 


“Y Vm sure I left it on the fridge?" 


* 
she adds, iocking around. 
> Pm 
> | HEN Mum only goes and says, “Never 
. > ^ 
$< mind, I think I can remember what was on it.” 


(Oh NO, I wasn’t expecting that.) 


I try and change the subject like Dad always ty 


does and ask Mum if Derek and Norman can come 


over for a 111947 01943) band meeting today? 


`~ ^ 


Mum doesn't say no, which is a good sign. 


APs 


So I QUICKLY go and call them to see if they're free. 


when Derek answers, he says he wants to come round 


Ri | SA 
(NOW) Y 2 Ya because his mum wants him to 
Neu uv. quit 


: 1 € EON RN 
tidy his room. 6 5 (Tay mi 1505. 
y SY APA qud 


"She might forget about it if I come over to yours,” 


he says. (I'm not so sure.) 

Norman’s still asleep, so I'll call him back later. 

I go back to the kitchen and Mum's already writing 
out fi NEW [usr. b I can't see anything 
dE like Shoe shopping 


T! on it, which is a relief. 


Everything s going fine - until Derek arrives 
and accidentally 

krips over MY OLD SCHOO; — 

— Shoe, 


a oe, 


N 


\Y) that I kicked off last night. 


= 


The shoes JOG Mum's memory. 
WOW ı remember! Look at your 
#4 SHOES! We MUST get you a new pair 


today, Tom” she says. RR roan 
DAR "And what's all this white stuff 
+ E x E 


$ ds „Me It looks like flour. Did YOU 
` spill that flour, Tom?" 


(I keep quiet and shrug my sholders.) Derek mouths 


(seres S, ko me, but it/s not his fault. 


1 remind Mum that 1 can't go shoe shopping, 


as I’ve got friends with me. 


N , 
ES “We'll go later on then,” Mum suggests. 
s 


“Norman's coming over too. I really can't go," I say 


again in case she didn’t hear me. , 


CM um's idea of sensible shoes is bound to be 


different to mine.) ( THOSE m) ri 
QU NERD 


I tell Mum that... "We have a VERY important BAND 


PRACTICE and it's going to last for AGES! 


Won't it, Derek? “ 
eX will, Mrs Gates, ) Derek agrees, 
pr E 
“We need LOT G of practice - don't we, Derek?” É 5, 
C we do. X Derek nods. 


1 hen Dad comes into the kitchen to make some tea, 


E 
followed by Delia (who ignores me, and everyone else). 


D Mum's still wafting my shoes 


E *. around, saying, 
"You CAN'T go to school in these, Tom. 
n 
e a falling to DIE RES N 
“Åren t we alll” Dad laughs. 
“Speak for yourself!” Mum gives Dad 
P J 3 — 


a stare and raises her eyebrow, “as 


¡E 


Then she looks at me and says, 


% 5 Spiny os d L^ "Tere 
K "Til just have to get you a nice STRONG, 


sensible pair of shoes myself.” Luckily Mum 


then gets distracted by Delia ¡eaving her dirty 


an X plate and mug in the sink. 
FR 
73 
"Let's go and call Norman," 1 whisper to Derek. 
So we sneak out of the kitchen and this time he's 


awake. He says he's on his way over. Gea 
ER 5 


Derek seems pleased, But that's mostly because of 


the MONEY he's just found in his POCKET! 


a “a "Let's go to the shop and get 
g 3. 7 
x 1 something NICE,” he suggests, which is 


a great idea. 


T 
I tell Mum and Dad we're going to the shop 
so FAST that they don't have a chance to 


ask aur or anything else. 


(like they normalis do). 


As we're heading towards the shop, we Bone 
right into NORMAN. When I say we SORE pu 
what I reall4 mean is he LEAPS zOuT at us 
from behind a bus shelter and says, 


p ii dd a iss Pi B 
beet do | M 


ml^ 
(o) 
5m 
alo y 
ENTER THE COMPETITION 
AND PLAY AT THE | _ [ J 
WEEKLY FESTIVAL 
Ww rien vn mn y & 
mn me v 
—_ 2 


Jp ES find gives uS a 
EF =A MASSIVE 
| Ty SHOCK! 


It takes us a while to calm down. Norman's holding a 
copy of a DOCTOR PLANET book, so 1 ask him, 

4 |?! 
"Is that book SCARY y 


C “Not really - but I did get These FREE 
with it.” He turns his back on us, then spins round 
wearing these ... STY cK M 

À | vee 
yo VON EVES. 
Hal Hal 


(I'm not sure Norman looks that different? But I 


don't say that.) 


fa Dea thinks he's got enough money to 


buy fruit chews for all of us. 
Which is nice of him. © 
But in the shop, people keep staring at us, which is 
QUU - until I see what Norman's doing NOW. 


WAS, "It's à qood lock for 4ou, Norman." 
cd ul I tell him, 
pu ) 


| m The fruit chews DA have put us all 
V IN in a very good mood for band practice, 
We walk past the bus shelter (again) and THIS TIME 
we notice a BIG poster for the 
Be competition. 
(Norman LEAPT = out at us before.) 
LY "Look. " Derek points, 


AE "It's a sign - we could iti 


Norman says (through his T-shirt). 


Do you think everyone else who sees the 


poster will think that too?” I wonder, Y 


| irm BANDS BATTLE BEGIN 
wer N A 


| E (m Y SO ode. 
1 NN um 


E We take turns in standing in front 
- of the poster and pretending the crowd 
are cheering for US. Then Derek looks closely at 


the small writing on the poster and says: 


“PLEASE FILL IN THE APPLICATION AND SEND IT, ALONG WITH ONE 


TRACK FROM YOUR BAND, BY THE END OF THIS MONTH AT THE LATEST. 
NO ENTRIES WILL BE ACCEPTED AFTER THIS DATE,” 


"Lus it the end of the month in ... TWO DAYS’ 
TIME?" Derek asks. (He's right.) 
“Not leng then?” CS I say. 
Nerman's not really taking much notice. He's locking 
at the ground. 
d SOMEONE is wearing the POINTYXSA 


laca 
^ shoes I've ever seen. They're SO pointy \ 
they're sticking out from under the bus shelter, EE 
\ 


LOOK" 


Norman whispers a bit loudly. 
“WAS atch this!” 


Then before we can stop him, the 


^ 


pointy shoes suddenly have ... 


e. @ pair of 


STICK ON Eyes. 


We're trying not to iy GH when the pointy | 
shoes start <= MOVING! We turn around and | 
run really = & ©: fast in the other direction. x | 
We don’t stop until we get to my house. { 


B Va love to know who wears pointy shoes 
like that?” I say, slightly out of breath. 


“They'll be wondering where the eyes came froml” 
Derek says to Norman, who's busy looking for other 


piaces to stick his eyes. 


il 
x 
I need to find my guitar for band practice, so we <e 


pop into my house FIRST. 
"Turn on the TV if you want. I won't 


be too long,” 1 tell Derek and Norman. 


But when I come back they're just 
sitting there looking at THIS NOTE, 


z | “Sorry - that's my 
| PUN, mum, She's the TV 
7 police," I tell them. 


\ (Groan.) 


All that running away from pointy 
shoes has made us thirsty. “Let’s NIP to the kitchen 
and get some water, I suggest, then add, "I'd 
Ó offer you a SNACK if I could find them." 


"I can see somel” Norman says. 


“Me tool” Derek shouts. 


T don't think [Mim will mind if I give my 
Q friends a ry zs M 
BD 2 GUESTS 
Norman Y) 

(She's always telling me TREATS are for guests.) 

Well that's what I’m going to say if she finds 
out. I take the wafers down and Um about to hand 
them out when I have an IDEA. 

“If we do the wafer biscuit trick*, Mum 
won't spot that they’ve gone (for a while).” 


So that's what we do. 
A 


i ( Like this l 


> \ 
if Empty Empty 


I take three wafers out and leave the empty 
wrappers. 1 carefuily put them back where they 


came from. 


“See p. 43, The Brilliant World of Tom Gates, for hew to da the wafer 
biscuit trick, 


There - all done. 
M hich is just as well, because A 
as we're finishing the last bits 1 
of wafer, IM um comes in and starts chatting. 
G) "Hello, boys. Now, Tom, are you SURE you 
= don't want to come with me to buy your 


lovely M&E school shoes?" 


u 
No Mum - I'm sure.” F. y (She's being 


embarrassing.) 
"Ok - it's a bit early, but as you've get a 


band practice, would you ali like a caramel wafer?" 


(WHAT? CH) 
l say NOU first, then “YEs!” so Mum 


doesn't get Suspicious, 


Te get, them!” 1 shout. 


Cre (aughs. “Trust ! OU to know where 


they are, Tom!” (Whoops ... oh well.) 


Derek and Norman watch me 
bring the wafers down. 

I take them off the shelf 
REALLY carefully so 1 


(all three of them). * 
El I hand out a wafer each, and 
suf 


d 


keep one for myself. We ail hold them 
really gently (which is not easy to do, especially for 


Norman), 
M [Numa says, “I'll have one 


too if there's a Spare. Luckily there's one 


a 


i PHEW 


JUSW g 


Mum starts eating hers and wonders why we're not 


eating ours, 


"That's not like you, Ten - aren't they 


your favourite?” 


"We're saving them," I explain. 


“For band practice at Derek's. We're leaving now," 
Mi 
I add so we can ge. t. 
U 
I grab my guitar and keep holding on to my 


wafer right up until we get to Derek’s garage. 
AT 


^ 


"Ta was Lucky,’ Derek says. ws. 
Norman's wrapper got SQUASHED i 
e while he was SQUEEZING past a cal barrier. 

3 We haven't even started listening to Derek's 
pu M song or practising when Mr F ingle 
AG 

\ appears and says, 

“If you see that cat, will you 


SHHHOQOOQOO it away?” 


"Yes, Dad," € Derek says. 
"Is thisa FTIF) Ais} band practice?" 


"Sort of,” 1 tell him, £ y “we're entering the 


“BAND BATTLE competition." 


("Here we go," Derek whispers.) 


ww 


Cu) *What song are you playing then?" 
^— "We're learning à NEW song - or trying 
Bu N 
to," Derek tells him. 


"Derek's written a song about a CAT - it's 
really good!” I say. 


“TES NOT finished yet,” € Derek adds. 
“And the audition’s in TWO DAY: 3 so 


we need to send off a regen ing of it.” 


omen seems surprised. "TWO DAYS? ¡e 
€ » M r Fingie is shaking his head, 
> “Playing a NEW song could be risky. 


Bi; 


I'd stick to one you all know. | can help you 
record it if you want?” 
A Y {It kind of makes sense?) 


m 


“We'll do my cat song another 


time," Derek says. 


y VELO, REG Y 
la 


Norman shouts - which is a good idea. 


At 


EU) “Always a CLASSIC!” [Mir Fingle tells us. 


(True.) 
o > ME a“ 
So - WELD RUDO it is. 
We’re about to have a practice when Mir Fingle 
starts "Ss 5S hhhhbing again. 
pi 


^) He creeps over to the door. 


M 


T 
“ K o 
LOOK! it’s that cat again...” 
I can't see anything yet - but the door starts to 


open very slowly and [Mir F ingle gets ready to 
Sk loose? je away. 


J 
"We're trying to have a BAND 
PRACTICE here, Dadl” >} Derek says. 


His dad whispers. "| think it's..." 


b. 


! d 


D b D What's HE doing here? 
à 


Mr Fingle stops shushing , 
cats in time to say, NY 
"They were just about to play 


WELD WYBE 


IM, dad says he’s come round to “help us” 
(well, that’s what he says). But every time we 
try to practice, Mr Fingie and Dad start 

chatting about what song they'd play 


if it was them auditioning for 


CRAND-RATTLE. 
BAND BATT 


P A "E rr, hello? Our band practice?” Derek 
$ telis them. 

“We need to record this song and send it off,” he 
adds. 


1 hen Dad reminds us that we have a recording 


already. “Remember?” {I don’t.) 


“I can send that off for you I'd you'd like," 


a 
he tells us. O) “ok, Dad. | 


which seems like a good idea, especially as 


Mir FF ingle has MOVEd on to talking about 


June’s cat. 
“He almost ruined a É S >. 
UL 
box of records! | 
WE quc 0) 
E ! -, m Me cet 
APY EVERYWHERE!” 225 
d Hity 


"That cat's been in cur garden udo 
V 
Dad starts telling him. sl 


In i Vv 
Norman is doing RANDOM drumming now, 
which means no one hears the door start to open 


again. And this time it really is... 


e 


What's he doing here? 
wee 


“Sorry to bother you, but June says cur CAT 
e might have sneaked into your house, He's 
been wandering around a lot, I'm afraid,” 
M m 

Straight away Mir F ingle rushes off 
to check his records. (There's no sign 
| cf a cat, which is a relief.) M Phew 
IL “Thanks for checking,” June’s dad says. 


Then he looks around and asks, 


“Are you boys in a band, then?" 


"Yes - we're called 'DOGZOMSIES Á 


I tell him. 


SL “I used to be in a band too,” June's dad says. 
! 1 


e 


IM y dad and Me F ingle both say, "What band 
were you in, then?" 


(We're listening too.) 
Psy "I doubt you'd have heard of us. We were 
i \\ around in the 90s playing rock.“ 


du) “I’m a HUGE 90s rock fan,” 


M t F ingle says. 


“What was the band called?” (LH b Dad asks. 


js PLASTIC OUP. 


Which makes both our dads go REALLY! 


ay f 
ES iA (y 
“Pye got all your albums!” ¿$ > 


(I've NEVER heard of PLASTIG CUP.) 
“Dad's going to start playing them. We'll have to 


A album if we stay here,” 


listen to a NY MT 


v. 3 Derek warns us. 


Mi, dad and Mr F ingie are a bit 
MQ OVEREXCITED to be meeting a member, of 
gests Sup Even if it IS just June's dE) 
E \ (which is weird). 
GY we might as well go to your place now, Tom?" 


Derek says. Which is a good idea because we can watch 
M 
Ea x FA 
eame ^ 
Foi] BUNCH” 
Il + Mum won't tell me to 
turn the TV off if I have friends with — 
We leave the dads all taiking about the 


Album COVER. Which as far as I can see is 
just a plastic cup? 


, Dad promises to send off our track 
for the BAND RATTLE 

audition when he gets home, 
“I can't believe he was in 
Plastic Cup!" he whispers to me. y 
“Ok, Dad ... calm down,” 1 tell him. 


Me, Norman and Derek leave them ail to it. And 


we accidentally leave the garage door open as 


well... — 


JA BETT er TE 


= 

1 he first thing T have 

to do is take down 

Mum's note that's stuck 
AN 

to the im). 


Then I turn on x 


O SOG 
Fui! BUNCH” 


Normans jumps up to help himself to the fruit bowl 


on the table. "We're a bit like The Crazy Fruit 
Bunch, aren't we?" he says, putting the fruit on his 
head. 

Derek joins in, and I do as well, when the doorbell 


4 rings. I go to answer it (still balancing the fruit). 


(I would have taken the fruit off my head 


if I'd known it was her.) 
“Is my dad here?" she asks we. 


“Err, no, he's next door at Derek's. We're watching 


nm ei 
Hn UNCH” à I tell her, trying £z 


to explain the fruit. "Have you seen it?" 9, 

“No, Tem. Thanks, I'll go next door then.” Z 
She peers into the house and catches sight of ed 
i Derek and Norman. 
“It’s a REALLY funny cartoon,” 
I teli her. 
"I'll take your word for it." 

(I forgot she doesn't have a (rw). 


deni about to leave when Mum comes down to 
see who it is. 
) “Hello, June - have you come round to play?” 

(Mum just said ‘PLAY’ ws groan.) 

“I'm just looking for my dad, thanks,” 

June tells her. 
"Well, you're VERY welcome to-come round 
anytime, Isn't she, Tom?" 
7 I nod - and a banana falls off my head. 

I manage to close the door and wave goodbye 
to June just in time, before Mum = (Whips out a 
bag and says ... 
“I was SO LUCKY to get these for you” and shows me 
Á MASSIVE chunky PM E 

a OF SHO 


$ T lone they y fit,) Mum says. (I hope they don't.) 


“You can watch more cartoons ¡f 


Qs $ i you try them on, Tom,” 


(Mmmm ... OK then.) Here goes. 


Sadly - they fit. 


But I look like a CLOWNI 
Mum says they'll last for ages. (I'm not wearing 


è ES 
them to school. NO WAY) G) 


D 


Ph efore I can take them off, D etia sees me and 
she can't stop Au GHING. A aatal Hal 
E) they're not THAT funny, Delia,” Mum says. 

Derek and Norman have came out to see 
what's going on. I can tell ae Siow faces what 
they think of my shoes. o8 Hal nel nel 
C "I can't wear them, Mum ~ besides, they're 
too tight." (They're actually quite comfy but I 
don't tell her that.) 
"Really? That's a shame. They're such good 

sturdy school shoes, Tom.” 

Delia iaughs even more. “STURDY and MASSIVE." 
Right - that’s it, I'm taking them off. Mum says 
she'll try and take the shoes back to the shop if 
she can. O “Or you'll have to wear them.” 
“They'd make a good doorstop," Delia laughs. 

My shoe humiliation is aimost worth it, as we 


get to watch a lot more of Tu CoAzY A d 


For! BUNGE?” 


Jj 

D ad sent off our WELD ite da 
/j 

song to the BAND BATTLE competition and 


Ta) 113) have got an audition ALREADY! 


v" N 
Trs tomorrow after school, Tom,“ du 


Dad telis me at breakfast. 
"That was QUICKE" 1 say. 
"They know a good band when they hear v 


Y 


he says, smiling at me. 
There's not much time to get nervous 
(even though I will). That's what I tell Oe 
Derek on our way to school. 

He says, “Great - not wearing your NEW 
shoes then?” 
“NEWER! 1 say, shaking my head. 
"They did make me Uu GH, though!" CÈ 
“Exactly - that’s why I'm never wearing them!” 


Derek tells me that he has a spare pair that I 

pare p 
can borrow if I ever need (à backup plan. 143 
Good thinking, Derek. (That's why he's my BEST MATEI) 
AND he tells me we'll get to watch the ALIEN 


film his class made this week too. 


LEE sete fms ) But the REALLY 
GOOD NEWS IS . 
I INSPECTORS HAVE GONE 


Dar OTE = 


= It's easy to tell they’ ve left because 
Mir Fallereiäi isn't wearing his POX) bow tie any 
sig 
more and the teachers are mere reared, m 
V 


Mr Filmen wants to know if everyone has 


their TEM reading diaries today, 
Marcus says YES" really loudly and ERAY 


has hers too, I have mine, but I might need to add 


another “signature” to it? 
(I'll do it at breaktime when no one's looking.) 


fitter ENRICHMENT WEEK, going back to doing 
17 


maths means I have to [CONCENTRATE. / F3 j 
ct 
a 


Which is tricky when I keep thinking about THE 
AUDITION tomorrow (and a few other things too). 


T. still have my string, 

d still have my string, so I fiddle with that 
while answering the questions on my maths 
worksheet. 

(I wish I had one box of chocolates right now. 


Mmmmm,) 


MATHS WORKSHEET 


olates and there are 36 


Q1 john has bought 25 boxes of choc 
choculates did John buy? 


chocolates in each box. How many 
| e 
A LOT, " chocolat O 
Fy 


À 2(7 
45 * i Q 900? (1 think) 


Tes a struggie, but I manage to get the 


worksheet done. And [ada] a sneak) gn 


signature to my reading diary too. Not bad for a 
morning's work. ©) 


when Mir Pulterman telis me to 
“put that string away, Tom." 
Yes, sir. (That was close...) 
“Now, everyone, pay attention,” 
Mir lleida says to the class. 

(I'm hoping it's not another maths worksheet.) © 


Shall | read ^N 


the next part of E. q | in 
the story? / ~ u, Y ES! 
E io F I do an air 
WK punch too. 
„ir 


CHAPTER 2 


ayor Cuthbert Bottle 
M checked himself in the 
mirror. "Well look at ME,” he said, 
smoothing down an eyebrow with 
his manicured finger. “Don’t I look 
/ absolutely... GORGEOUS.” The mayor 
patted his strange puffy hair, which moved ever so 
slightly to the right and then to the left. 

He stared at the two food inspectors, who were 
standing behind him in their white coats. “Don’t you 
both agree?” he asked them. 

Walter and Roger gulped. Was this a trick question? 
The WRONG answer would put the mayor in a bad 
mood all day and they didn't want THAT to happen. 

Walter took a deep breath. “Yes, Mayor, you 
lock very handsome indeed,” he said. 

“I agree,” Roger added. “What a great suit you 
have on, and your HAIR, oh your HAIR” — Roger 
pnosed as he searched for the RIGHT wordsto:nse— 
“well, it has never looked so unbelievably... 5 


CTI 


... FLUFFY!” he said excitedly. 


The mayor seemed pleased with both their 
answers (which was a relief). “Tell me, are there 
any PRESS photographers lurking outside in the 
bushes waiting to take a SNEARY picture of me?” 
he wondered, 

“Absolutely NOT, Mayor Bottle. We made sure 
no one from the press would be snooping around 
until EVERYTHING had gone EXACTLY to plan.” 

“And has EVERYTHING gone to plan?” the 
mayor asked while trying to look them BOTH in 
the eye (which wasn't easy to do, since he was a very 
short man). 

“Yes, Mayor, it’s ALL gone EXACTLY to plan.” 
BOTH the food inspectors crossed their fingers 
behind their backs and smiled nervously. 

“Well, may I suggest then...” the mayor said 
calmly, “THAT YOU GET THOSE PHOTOGRAPHERS 
BACK HERE RIGHT NOW!” he SHOUTED (not so 


calmly). 


“] want to see PICTURES of ME looking 
fantastic! 
I want HEADLINES in ALL the papers that say: 


BUG-INFESTED TEA SHOP CLOSED DOWN AT LAST! 
REPLACED BY LUXURY SKYSCRAPER BOTTLE 
TOWERS!” 


The mayor was yelling and waving his arms 
around SO DRAMATICALLY that the small squirrel 
asleep on top of his head almost woke up, (Nobody 


EVER mentioned the mayor's VERY odd hairstyle — 
not to his face, anyway. For some reason the mayor 
thought his hair looked more “natural” with the odd 
combover — bnt as YOU can see, it really didn't.) 
"Yes, Mayor!" Walter and 
Roger said while moving 
swiftly into action. "We'll do 
that right away." 
“Let me lmow when the photographers arrive 
so I can pretend to be SURPRISED,” the mayor said 


while checking himself in the mirror again. 


You might have gathered already (unless you 
haven't BEEN PAYING ATTENTION!) thar Mayor 
Cuthbert Bottle wasn't a very nice person. The 
mayor came from a REALLY long line of ROTTEN 
RELATIVES, so it was hardly surprising that he 
turned out to be so mean. 

His own parents were not exactly a loveable 
couple. Mr and Mrs Bottle made no secret of the fact 
that from the moment their baby son was born, they 
had both felt deeply and UTTERLY ... 


disappointed. 


“He’s not much of a 
looker, is he?” Mrs Bartle 
said while staring at 

her son. 
“He takes after you 


then,” 


Mr Rotile laughed back. 
“What shall we call him, apart from facially 
challenged?” Mrs Bottle wondered. 


“With THAT face, we'd better call him 
something ridiculous so he learns to stick up for 
himself FAST,” Mr Bottle said. 

So they peve-thelieurs the ullae name ties 
could think of: Cuthbert Banjo Baby Bottle. 
And it didn't take long for Cuthbert Bottle to learn 
the rotten ways of his parents. He went [rom being 
a slightly pleasant baby to a hideous teenager, who 
grew up to be a vain and vile man. 


M» (You get the picture.) 


And as Cuthbert got older, he became quite 
successful in business by lying, bribing and cheating 


his way right to the TOP of the ladder. 


Cuchbert loved the thrill of POWER. And after 
a lew dodgy deals with a little bit of VOTE fixing 
(OK, a LOT of vote fixing), Cuthbert eventually 
managed ta become the MAYOR of the whole city. 

But having a fancy title and wearing a fabulous 
CHAIN of office wasn't enough for Cuthbert. He 
was very greedy and wanted MORE (much more). 
It was after reading a LASILY magazine about 
RICH and powerful people thar he announced, 
"] want a HUGE SKYSCRAPING TOWER full of 
LUXURY SHOPS and APARTMENTS with MY VERY 
OWN NAME EMBLAZONED ON EVERY FLOOR." 
(The BOTTLE = not the Cuthbert name - in case 
you were wondering.) 

Mayor Bottle dreamt of living right at the top 
of this tower, where he could look down on everyone 
else in the city. (Remember, he was a very short man, 


so looking down on people other than children wasn't 


something he did very often.) 


“I want to BUILD 
BOTTLE TOWERS 
RIGHT HERE,” the mayor 
said, thinking everything 
was going to be all easy 
peasy. Then he gave the 
order to buy EVERY 
building that was in his 
way. 

But not everyone 
wanted to sell. So he 
pretended the buildings 
were FALLING DOWN, 
which almost worked. 


There was only ONE 


building that didn’t want 
to move or sell, And that 


was THE TEA SHOP. 


Mr and Mrs Crumble didn't believe their shop 
was lalling down. Besides, it was their home and 


where woukl they go? 


Mayor Bottle was FURTOUS with the Crumbles. 


He wanted them OUT, So he hatched a plan and 
rubbed his hands together at the thought of what was 
about to happen. If his plan worked, this would be 
the last day THE TEA SHOP would EVER 
be open. 

"I'm fed up of that sickly-sweet family and 
their hideous children Apple and Plum. They're 
going to be TOAST today!” he laughed to himself. 
(In other words, Mayor Bottle had II pa! 
found a way of KICKING them out fey 

ae, 


of THE TEA SHOP for good.) 


The mayor double-checked with the food 
inspectors again, “Do you have the CONDEMNED 
NOTICE and compulsory purchase order?” 

“Yas, Mayor Bottle - we do." Roger waved 
some bits of official-looking paper around. 

"T want fone THOSE Crumbles ... 
CRUMBLE! 

The mayor laughed at his own joke and the 
inspectors laughed with him to keep him happy. 

“Then what are we waiting for? I’m ready for 
my close-up.” Mayor Bottle took one more look in 
the mirror, then stepped outside. 


(He was good at pretending to be surprised by 


photographers.) 


CHAPTER 3 


LE THE TEA SHOP, Mr and Mrs Crumble 
and their children Apple and Plum were 


[zc d $ arranging the very last plate of cakes on a 
fle 7 


e whole new batch of cakes and biscuits before 

the mayor and his inspectors were due to arrive. 

EVERYONE was EXHAUSTED, but the whole 
place looked sparkling and almost like nothing had 
ever happened. There hadn't been enough time to 
make every kind of bread and cake again. But there 
were plenty of chocolate brownies. Mr Crumble 
looked around. “Are we ready?” he asked. 

“As ready as we'll ever be," Mrs Crumble said 
nervously, 

“STOP!” shouted Apple. 


She ran across the tearoom and without 


hesitating, she STAMPED her too: down 


FEA X KEINEN 
on the ground. 


There was a CRLINCHING sound, and then 
Apple moved her shoe. 

“Got it!” she said, looking at the squashed bug. 
“Get a napkin QUICKLY and wipe it up. Be 
careful not to leave anything on the floor - no legs, 

arms or bits of body. OK?” Mrs Crumble told her. 

Apple cleaned up the bug and just in time, 
because outside they could hear the vans and cars 
that belonged to Mayor Cuthbert Bottle, and his 
team of food inspectors, arriving. 

“If this doesn’t work, we could lose the shop,” 
Mr Crumble said. 

“It will work,” Mrs Crumble assured him as she 
turned the CLOSED sign on THE TEA SHOP 


door to say OPEN and they all waited for the 


mayor to come inside. 


= „Nr 4 
Mir Fullerman DE E ES the book shut. 
¿SL AMOS 


MAAN 
"STR What happens in the rest of the story?” 
Brad Galloway asks. Jy 
"This beok's in the library if you want to 
read the ending, OR I can read the rest to you 
another time?" OF 


Sá 


We all say ... “YEARHHHE 


"He's in a good mood," I say to ERAZ 
385 "All the teachers are, now the inspectors have 
gone." (True.) 
W e all go out to break and 1 lock round to see 
if I can spot Norman so I can remind him about 
tomorrow's audition, (Even though I called him, he 
might have forgotten.} 

Derek comes with me. E) 
“I think I can see him over there," he says. 

It looks like Norman. He's busy swing? 
around on the climbing frame with both arms. 


Right up until he sees us and waves ... 


d let 
and le s go. 


Norman's on the ground ... but says he's FINE. 
E "My finger is a bit grazed. Ánd 
t 


05 A] n" , 
dde L p my knee's been bashed ... and my 


“Weve got our “BAND BATTLE audition 

tomorrow - are you ail ght a inre asks him. 

"OF course! Don't panic, we'll be GREAT!” 
Es Then Norman gets up and swing? . 


around a bit more. 


I remind him (AGAIN) just in case. 
"We'|| meet up and go to my house after 


school tomorrow - OK, Norman?” 


He bi (What for?) (like he’s forgotten) 
J a 


(Very funny, Norman.) 


s 


TODAY 


Im having a nice dream about a GIANT 
92 = 


L 
l CARAMEL pS when it starts to feei like 


2) someone is SHAKING me. 


when 1 OPPEN my eyes, OO 
TONE 


“What have you done to MY CLOTHES? 
They're all covered in i} 
and it’s making my eyes 


WATER!” 
Huh? 


Delia does look like she’s been roiled in EYR 
(that’s suspiciously the same colour as June’s cat). 3 


"Did you let that cat into my room?" 


"Nol" I teli her (but I'm not totally 
sure?). She STOMPS out, so I 

get up and get dressed quickly in case 
she decides to STOMP back in again. 


Then I nip downstairs, only to 
find ANOTHER TRICKY situation. 
There's a note on the NEW school 


c 


shoes Mum bought for me. She real(4 wants me to 


wear them, 


Dad's already up and he says, "They're not 


THAT had Tom. Better than your old shoes?“ 


(1 don't think so.) 


“Besides, you don’t have another decent pair, 
do you?“ 
That’s where he’s WRONG. 
"I have a pair of backup shoes at Derek's,” I tell Dad. 
“Oh, of,” de he says. 
"I'll wear them today. They're proper school shoes." 
"Well, as (ong as they fit you and Derek doesn't mind” y 
e, "We're the same size," I tell Dad confidently. 
But | it turns out Derek's backup shoes are a 
tiny bit ... SMUG, . PR I just say, “Thanks, Derek” 
and keep that to myself. (They do look better than 


my old pair.) At least I've remembered to bring my 


swimming kit for PE today. = 
And some shampoo, &l- 


Normally 1 wouldn't bother with washing my hair, but as 
we've got the audition after school, I thought I'd try 
to scrub up, (And Amy told me I still had white powdery 
stuff on my head the other day - which I’m guessing 


was flour - bit embarrassing.) 


Á: I'm walking to school, I discover that Derek's 
backup shoes are a bit more than SNUGI They're 
rubbing the back of my heels so I walk slowly 
(which helps). 

"All set for the audition tonight?” Derek asks. 


"I'm looking forward to it," I tell him. 


(I sort of am. It'll be fine - I hope.) © 


GD _ 


I class, Mr Fullerman does a E. UBER fo fast 


registration and gets us on x the” coach 


to go swimming in no time at all. 5 
Q5 9" changed as (quickly = as you 


can, please,” he teils everyone. 


Why are school swimming lessons are always such a 


RUSH? Though taking off my backup shoes is a 


massive lief. | | 


EU 


I have my swimming TRUNKS T] 


{which is good) 


but I've forgotten my swimming goggles odo 


(which is bad). 


Cy ask, “Has anyone got a spare pair of goggles?” 
68 Marcus is wearing his goggies and he says, “I do, 
e^ 


but I’m nct allowed to lend them to anyone.” 


D 


"Thanks for telling me, Marcus." E. $ 


rr 


NM 
HEU CIA Pd Solid has a spare pair. 


A yy They're a bit BIG and need 
/ adjusting, which is tricky. I Squeeze 


them on and it feels like my eyes are 


popping out of my head now, 


ps Moving them around helps a little, but 

net during the lesson, they keep filling with 

CO I spend most 
; kd 

of the lesson trying to sort them out! I just 


water (2% and steaming up. 


get them comfortable ... 


v 
SS when the lessen S over. I give Solid back 
his goggles, and he telis me I’ve been wearing them 
Cupside down! ICH 
u AA 


“You've got goggle marks round your eyes now," 


eX o he adds. 

z^ "They'll gol" I say confidently. (Well, 
I hope so.) In the shower I squeeze a big biob ` 
of shampoo into my hand. adi 
“T think that’s suncream, Tom 3 Solid telis me. 
"What?" Great - I must have picked up the wrong 


bottle, so I can't wash my own hair 


now, I wipe the rest of the 


cream on to my towel. EP 


Then I get dressed and try getting 
rid of my goggle marks by rubbing my face with 


my towel. 


® NE ‘ 
Xu look like a panda, Tom," Marcus tells js 
me on the coach back to schooi. E 

NZ 
(The geggle marks are still there, then.) 
“Actually, you look like a red panda. Your 


face is alí red too.” 


“They're goggle marks and they'll fade," I 
explain (rubbing them with a towel didn't work then). 
"Haven't you got ACBARD-BATTLE 

audition later?" he reminds me SMUGLY. 
"Y es, got through.” ri 
&3 "You might still lock like a Panda, 
if those marks don't go." 
“They're just goggie marks. They'll go." I'm 


going to ignore him now. 


When we get back to school, other kids start 


staring at me too. 


Oo [Even Ir Fullerman asks if I’m feeling OK. 


“They're just swimming-goggle marks, sir," I tell him 
as I sit down. Then EINA” says I look a bit 


BLOTCHY: LA 


"Yes - your face looks a funny 


colour and your hands do too.” 

I have a closer look and they are a slightly 
orangey-brown colour. That's odd. 

"I'll go and wash it off - it's nothing," I say. 
Only it doesn't wash off and by the end of the 
school day, my patchy-looking face has got ... a tiny 
bit ... WORSE. 


Because of the audition tonight, Norman 


and Derek meet me at the school gate so we 


can walk back together. They look a bit surprised. 
"Don't worry, it will wash off,” I tell them. f 7 


E 


py 


Wee go past the audition poster again, which 
reminds me about Norman's stick-on eyes 9 
"And those pointy shoes tool" I tell them both. OF 


“What kind of person wears pointy shoes like 


that?” Derek asks. P 
© 
"An ALIEN,” Wty. 


Speaking of shoes - Derek's are still pinching 


Norman laughs. 


my feet. But I’m not going to worry about that 
now, because we've only just got enough time to 
grab something to eat, then get changed. Norman’s 


wearing his T-shirt under his uniform. 


is “Saves time,” he says. 


Great - I can tell Dad that 


Ee is are ready "7C OM 


Mum comes back from work with Delia behind her. 
She stops - and looks at me. ed 


ED 


e D, 
“Have you been using my take Lat, Tom?" 


x Fake tan? \ 
ME N No, of course not. 


E) “You do look a bit orange, Tom,” Derek says. 


pS “The goggle marks are fading, though.” 


Then Delia BUTTS in and says, 


e “Just call your band The Oompa Loompas and 


you'll be fine.” 
m NOT ORANGE,” 1 tell Delia. 


Fs. 
"You are a bit, Tom," Mum says. Q She looks 


in my swimming bag and brings out what I thought 


was shampoo. “This is my fake tan - you must have 


got it on your face!” 


There's not enough time to wash it off properly, 
and Dad says we'll be late if we don't go now. 
But [Num shouts, 


“Wait ... come here, 1 en." 


And she only goes and WIPES my face with some 
kind of cloth. 


mmm 


(It’s SO embarrassing.) "mS 


D (CN 

Ba most of the fake tan's gone now. I just look 
a little streaky. 

As we're leaving, Delia says, "Even slightly orange, 


you're still better than those Nerdy Boys 
in jumpers!" a 


(Which, for Delia, is almost a compliment.) 


Q3 


Daa drives us to the audition, but he's 
forgotten to bring all the right “paperwork” with 
him. Which means we stand in the wrong queue 


for a while before anyone notices. 


I spot the Year Sixes from our school, who are 

already on stage. "They're good; Derek says. 

“I knew," I agree. 

Dad gives us a "little taik” before it's our turn, 
"Its nat. the end of the world if you 

don’t get through - just do your + The 

standard’s pretty high, so don’t be disappointed. 


You’li be fine.” 


| 
(It's like he doesn't think we've got a chance.) 


(26 


Á lady tells us we're on next, There are drums 
and keyboards already set up. But we have to wait 
fer the other band to pick up their guitars before 
we càn go on, 

While we're waiting, I catch sight of some very 


Tamiliar-ookng pointy shoes... 


r B “Pssssttt.” I try and get Derek 


and Norman's attention. 

"Look over there." 
- €.) Derek is squinting and 
9 aye trying to see. 


Ne v gt 
Pointy shoes! 7 


I'm making point y-shoe signs with my 


when whoever is behind the 


curtain suddenly steps out ... 


Q3 


(It's only the 
school inspector 


in pointy shoes...) 


He says, GOOD LUCK! I saw your name on the audition 
list. Just thought Pd say HELLO before I have to go back 
to judging. | used to be a music teacher and a musician 
betore | was an inspector m case youre wondering.” 
| oS (Hes « JUDGE 
£3 who wears really pointy shoes.) 
"We've got NO chance of getting through the 
audition NOW, with him as a judgel" I whisper. 


“come on, EYYELD ISIE!” Norman shouts. ES$ 


I suddenly remember that I brought a pair of 
shades with me that will hide any goggle marks or 
fake tan streaks still lurking on my FACE. So I POP 
them on ESP and walk to the microphone (well, I 


hobble because of Derek's snug shoes). 


eo “Hello, we're DOGZOMBIES and we're 


© t 
playing WELD a P" (Here goes...) 


e» 


We do an OK job of playing the song right up until 


I have to take off my shades, as I can’t see what 


I'm playing properly - which is a tiny 


bit awkward, NS 


“Well done, DOGZOMBLES . Thanks for coming 


and we'll be in touch,” the inet - sorry - the 
JUDGE says. 

And that's it! We're all done, the audition’s over. We go 
to find Dad, who's outside, and guess who's waiting to 
play next? Only The Nerdy Boys, who are wearing 
BRAND NEW NOVELTY JUMPERS for the occasion, 

As we walk past, Norman says, 
“Nice jumpers.” : 

Dad's waiting and wants to know 
how we did? 


"Well ... apart from my shades 


being so dark I couldn’t see what I was playing, it 


was OK (sort of)” I say. 


Wet tell Dad about the school inspector being à 
(Tune, O Gra 


(1 don't mention 1. [me] bumping into the inspector 
ALL the time 
2. [me] getting caught doodling a 
picture of him, e 
Dad doesn't need to know that.) 
I do mention his fo A pointy Shoes. 
"Imagine if he'd seen you stick those eyes on, 


Norman!” ¡a 2 Derek laughs. 


“It was a Ea. LUCK Y escape there!” 
Once we're in the car, Dad says, "I nearly 
forgot ... your mum suggested that after the audition 

I could take you to the shops to buy a nice..." 
I THINK he's going to say "PAIR OF SENSIBLE 
E.) SHOES”, so I say, “I don't want to go.” 


I look EXTRA fed up to make a point. 


OL says, "Well, OK, if you really don’t want to ... 


~ get a QED 
a VCE 
y CREA M, that's [ine with me." 


OF COURSE we want ice creaml 
nn nn 


“Your dad's funny," Q5 Norman says. ©; 
“Hilarious, I know,” I say, trying to decide what 


flavour to have, (Chocolate and caramel, of course.) 


rv Vie 
| [ots © T «Tul DAE BATTLE METER 


m, L 
The BA D news is, DOGLOMBIES didn't make 


it through the BAND BATTLE auditions. We're 
not going to play at "A ROCK [WEEKLY 


festival. I'm not THAT disappointed. 
"The more you practice, the better you get," Dad tells me. a 


SS 


(Which sounds like something Uncle Kevin would say.) 


DA L— 
But the news is! 


Mum found a MUCH better use for those Massive 


shoes in the end. She filled them with pebbles 
and WEDGED them against Delia/s door to 
stop June's cat from sneaking into her 


room again. 


ÁS A (Reoster's been keeping him 
hy © away from Derek's house too.) 
S SO 


Jour school, "AP YA tells me that the Year 


Six kids didn't get through the auditions either. 
And they rehearsed LATIS more than we did. 
Marcus is still annoying though. D 


“E heard your audition was a disaster,” he 
tells me. $3 

“It wasn't THA F bad - but we didn't get through.” 
E 1 really want to go to the ROCK WEEKLY 
festival,” Marcus says. 

ES “Me too,” I say (it’s the first time we've 
agreed about something for FACES 


Mir Fullerman says that our parents will be getting a 
copy of the SCHOOL INSPECTION REPORT soon, 


“Overall the school did very well. PP 
There were a few issues with lateness.” 
I look straight ahead like I don’t know 
what he means. 
“But because you all did so well,” 
Mir Fullerman says, “we can have a screening 
of the film Mrs Worthington’s class did in 
the hall today.” 


e 


n LI 1 t t i gif 
D / 
i v 
HOORAY 
Y o 
We all cheer, 
“And I'll read you the FINAL CHAPTERS of 
TIE VERY SPECIAL RECIPE.” 


We all cheer again. 


HOORAY! 


" r 
O U © “After our double maths lesson.” 


C SILENCE. 


Then Mrs Mumbie comes in and asks if she could 


borrow someone to help her put more chairs out in 


the hall, MY HAND goes up SO FasÉ 1 get / 

V V M EA. 1l 

; picked straight away. 
| 


(AVOID MATHS = RESULT!) i 


e» 


out of doing maths. 
I take my time going back into 


class by dawdling as much as possible, 


"mo. and when I walk in ... 


AN 
Mr E ullerman is JUST 


A FINISHING THE 


STORY! e M What? ) 
= 


“Have I missed the ending, sir? I thought we were 
doing maths?” 
ES "Yes, sorry, Tom, it was my little 
=~ joke! We did maths the other day. 
You can take the book out of the library if 
you want and add it to your reading diary. 


Which | HOPE you're keeping up to date?” 
(Yes, sir. Sort of.) 


e 


[Marcus o SP "I can tell you the ending.” 


EX: WO! I want to read it, don't say 


anything! T have to stick my fingers in my ears so 

I can't hear him. Le La i9 not listening! 
Not wd he's stopped. 

Ir I fill in the last few pages of my reading diary 

myself, I'll be able to get a brand new one, 

Then Mum or Dad can 


start signing it again. 


Me Fulleenan lets me go 
to the library at lunchtime so I can take out the 
book and read the ending. Q 

Bu: when I get there and try to find it, 
Miss Page, the librarian, says someone’s just taken 
it out. ES “Already?” 
"Yes - it's that boy there. He said he wanted to read it 
again. He might let you read it first if you ask him?” she 


tells me. But when I see who it is ... 


a 


the ending. (Or both.) 


I'll just have to wait until he's read the 


book (again). in d 


Im about te go to lunch when Miss Page 
d says, "It's your luck u u, Tom!” 
runs over and says y lucky day, 


She's only found another copy of the book. 
YES! I'll get to read the ending after all 


(despite Marcus]. 


LENT 


t take a quick 136k at the last page in the 
book fA (I can't help myself). Then I pop it in 


my bag to read later at home. 


ATARI 


Nah 


o v + D. sut fy 
t th 1 f th [3 n 
Dut the highlight ASTA WMOR 
has to be watching the film that Derek's class 
made. We watch it in the hall and I don't think 
I've EVER heard the school LAUGH that loudly 


before, 


N AM T NN 
Solid was Vut so much he nearly 


squashed me, 


Ha, Has, 
Nu Hal flo Hes 


pa! ne! of fel 
Hal & 


Ooops ( SAL (This is what made us 


A laugh the most...) 
S ui) 
e» 


Mrs Worthington's E X T N E M F 
ALIEN close-up! 
(So funny.) 


Ea) 


(AND. I still have mr oo to read! But avoiding 


Marcus is getting tricky. He keeps Et RUSHING 
up to me and trying to teil me the ending. 
“The bit with the B UG S is really good. 
It all finishes with...” 
HEY, IM ARcust I say to stop him. 
5 be EEEWw. | 

EEELELEEWW uL 277 bugs!" 


Which shuts him up for a while. 


— 


P LI 
ITA 


m 


I ignore him as much as I can until the bell goes. 


When I get home, I manage to watch a bit of 


Y E 
Fiat hoe frt. © 


Then I fill in my reading diary (and sign it) ESN 


Then I realiy impress Mum by casually 
mentioning that I'm going to bed EARLY se 


OE can read my book. 


Now, where was I - 


Mayor Bottle arrives at the tea shop... - 


“Good afternoon, Mayor, I’m so glad you could 
join us,” Mrs Crumble said. She tried to shake the 
mayor's hand but he ignored her and walked into the 
shop. 

A food inspector took Mrs Crumble’s hand but 
didn't shake it. Instead he dabbed it with a cotton 
bud and placed the bud in a sealed pot for testing. 

"Start as we mean to go on,” the mayor said 
coldly, Mrs Crumble looked surprised. 

“It’s a SHAME we HAVE to do this inspection 
on YOUR TEA SHOP, But SOMEONE reported 


there were bugs and cockroaches around THIS area 


- and we can't be too careful, can we?" 


“Pm sure you won't find anything like that 


here," Mr Crumble told him. 

"This could all be avoided if you change your 
mind about moving out?" the mayor added. 

"This TEA SHOP isnot going anywhere and 
neither are we," Mrs Crumble told him. 

“We'll see about that,” ihe mayor said, taking 
a seat at one of the tables. “Shall we get started?" 


he said, then waved his hand at the inspectors, who 


began to pull on their rubber gloves. 


Wes inspection team started in the tea 
room. They DABBED, SWABBED and SCRAPED 
everywhere they could reach, Roger’s team went 
to the kitchen. They looked through fridges, pots, 
pans, dishes, and right into che oven that was still 
warm from baking brownies. The Crumble family 
watched them closely and tried to stay calm. 

Mr Crumble approached the mayor and VERY 
politely asked him, “As this is going to take a 
while, Mayor, could I possibly TEMPT you to try 
a hot chocolate with maybe a lovely warm sticky 
brownie?” He lifted up a PLATE of the brownies 
and wafted them under the mayor's nose so he could 


smell how fresh they were and the mayor's hair 


began to MOVE slowly on its own. 


«€ I 2 

m not expecting to be 
here for very long,” the mayor 
said, looking at the brownies. 
They did smell good and he 
was quite hungry. "They'll be 
closed soon enough, so why 
not. Yes, pass them here," he muttered as he helped 
himself to a brownie. It was rich and sticky, cut into 
a square and dusred with icing sugar. 

Then Mr Crumble went to make the mayor a 
hot chocolate. He stirred some of his special ready- 
grated chocolate into the warm milk, then poured it 
into a bowl to froth up. Mr Crumble ladled the thick, 
delicious chocolatey mixture into a mug. He checked 
that everything was perlect and stirred it some more 
(a lot more than usual) ... just in case. 

“Would you like one marshmallow or 
two with your hot chocolate?" 


Mr Crumble asked. 


“Try three KON mayor told him 

greedily. "And another brownie too." 

he mayor sat at the table and enjoyed 
being waited on. With one SLURP all three 
marshmallows disappeared. He bit into the brownie. 
“Mmmmmmmmm, that’s not bad. Do you have a 
special recipe for these?” he wanted to know. 

Mrs Crumble coughed. “Errr, yes, Mayor, we 
do. We have a special ingredient that we like to 
keep secret.” 

“When THE TEA SHOP is closed you must 
give me the recipe.” He laughed with his month full. 


The Crumble family watched him eat and said 


nothing. 


CHAPTER 4 


he inspectors continued to work while the 

T. ate his treats. So far they'd found 
NOTHING. Not one single little SIGN that any bugs 
had ever been there. 

Walter and Roger were beginning to wonder 
how this could have happened. 

“It was the right shop we went to last night, 
wasn’t it?” Walter whispered to Roger. 

“YES OF COURSE IT WAS! I poured the hugs 
down the pipe myself, I should know!” 

“If this doesn't work, we'll have to go to PLAN 
B," Walter whispered again. 

"What's PLAN B?" Roger wondered. 

"You did bring a PLAN B with you?" Walter 


could tell from Roger's face that he'd forgotten to 


bring a PLAN B. 


Plan B stood lor Plan BUG, which was to bring 
SPARE bugs and drop them around when no one was 
looking. 

“We could try plan C?” Roger whispered. 

"What's plan C?" Walter wanted to know. 

*We CRY and hope the mayor feels sorry for us?" 

Walter muttered "Idiot" under his breath and 


carried on searching for something that resembled a 


tiny mouse dropping or two. 


The mayor had helped himself to YET another 
brownie and finished off the last of his hot chocolate. 
He was getting impatient and wanted to know 
WHAT was going on. “This tea and cake STUFF is 
all very nice but what I really want to know is ... 
HAVE YOU FOUND ANYTHING YET?” 

No one said a word. 

Until one inspector held up a SOCK. “Pve 
found this under the counter.” 

"I've been looking for that!" Plum told him and 
took it back. 

“Never mind THAT - WHERE ARE THE 
COCKROACHES?” the mavor bellowed. 

“Well ... so far, Mayor ... there's ... no sign of 
any bugs or pests,” Roger said, 


“BUT we’re still looking,” Walter told the 


mayor. 


The mayor's face turned purple with RAGE. 
(AND he'd had a hit too much sugar.) 

He looked like he was about to EXPLODE. 

"THERE MUST be something here - you 
promised me there would be. THAT WAS THE 
PLANI" he shouted at Walter. 

‘The inspectors lined up and shook their heads, 
as NEITHER of them had found a single trace of a 
bug, mouse, rat or cockroach in THE TEA SHOP. 

Mr Crumble interrupted. “Does that mean 
we’ve passed the inspection, then, Mr Mayor?” 

The mayor stood up and pushed away the table. 

“Listen, CRUMBLE, don’t you think you've got 
away with THIS. I'll find a way to BUILD my tower 
RIGHT HERE." 


He stomped his foot and the squirrel on his head 
opened its EYES. It was hard for Apple and Plum 
not to STARE at his head. 


Mrs Crumble tried to calm everyone down by 
saying, “It would be SUCH a shame to let all these 
good cakes go to waste. If you’re leaving, let me 
give you them to take with you.” 

‘The inspectors all nodded in agreement, then 
looked at the mayor. Mr Crumble handed the mayor 
a LARGE box of brownies that were tied up with 
a ribbon. “No hard feelings, Mayor. Take the box 
home with you and eat them later.” 

The Mayor SNATCHED the brownies (he did 


like them, after all), then spun round angrily and 


said, “I don't know what you've done or how you've 


doneit- BUT somewhere in this TEA SHOP 
there must be ONE TINY BUG or even a rodent of 
some kind. And when I FIND IT, your TEA SHOP 
will be closed down for GOOD!" 

The mayor's HAIR began to MOVE as he 
shouted. 


Apple and Plum started to laugh. 


“Listen, KIDDIES - you might be laughing 
now, but when this place is GONE and you have 
nowhere to LIVE, then you'll be SORRY,” the vile 
mayor told them, 

‘The inspectors were trying not to laugh too, 

The squirel's tail had slipped down over the mayor's 
face. Plum pointed to the mayor's head and said, “Mr 


Mayor, is that a SQUIRREL on top of your head?” 


Everyone went $ | | ent. 


“Look, there it is peeking out!” Plum 
laughed again. 
The MAYOR was FURIOUS! 
How DARE they mention 


his hair. 


He flew into a RAGE and stormed out of THE 
TEA SHOP ~and right into the press, where 
all the photographers took hundreds of pictures 
of him looking STARTLED with a squirrel on top 
of his head. 

The inspectors left the shop, happily taking all 
the cakes and brownies they could eat with chem, 
“We can’t keep them - have as many as you want!” 
Mr Crumble handed Walter and Roger a box each 
too, which they gratefully taok away. 

"We must have got the wrong building - it's 
the only answer," Walter said as he left THE TEA 
SHOP. They both knew they would be in trouble 


with the mayor. 


They'd worry about that later. 


The the whole Crumble family breathed a BIG 
sigh of relief, then cheered! 

They shut the TEA- SHOP door and turned the 
sign to CLOSED. “We did it!” 

THE TEA SHOP was SAFE and still open 
for business. 


And woukl remain open for quite some time to 


come. 


CHAPTER 5 


UT - that's not quite the end of the story... 
B If you've been paying CLOSE attention, 
you've probably already GUESSED what happened 
to the bugs and vermin that invaded THE TEA 


SHOP. 
If you haven't... 
SPOILER ALERT! 
I'm going to tell you anyway. 
The FIRST thing Mr Crumble did was TRAP all 


the mice and the rats in boxes, using cakes as BAIT. 


Then he sealed them up and posted them back to the 


food inspectors’ offices. 


And as for the BUGS, let's just say that the 


secret recipe Mrs Crumble was talking about for 
the brownies? You won't find it in ANY cookbook 
ever. 


But just lor you ... here it is. 


SPECIAL BROW Ki 
RECIPE NIE 


185g unsalted buts... 


1959 best dark chocolat 
"- e 


Roe plain flour 
Ag cocoa powder. 
50g white chocola, 

5 large egas 


arbe golden caster sy Bay 
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And il you're wondering what happened to 


Mayor Cuthbert Banjo Raby Bottle, you can read all 


about it in the papers. 


Because alter the pictures of him appeared with 


a SQUIRREL nestling on his head ... 


RE ead" Te 
tried to force THE TEA SHOP out of business so 
he could buy the land for his TOWER. No one likes 
a bully, and at the next election, he was voted out of 


office. 


Thanklully THE TEA SHOP is still there and 
THRIVING, and still making delicious cakes and 
bread (but WITHOUT any extra ingredients). 


The tower was never built and Mayor Bottle 


(who is currently waiting for a hair transplant) lives 


wich his pet squirrel at the top of a block of flats. 


Which is as near as he is EVER going to get to 
Bottle Towers. 


There were LOADS of other chings that 


happened too. But we'll have to save that for another 


story. 


e 
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I l| 
| THE END, 
I. ea 


(for now). 


I Book Title 
The Very Special Recipe 


1 REALLY liked this book. It had LOTS 


| 

| 

| of disgusting bugs in it and a 
NASTY mayor. It was funny too. 


It was a GOOD story with a TWIST 

| at the end (yuck). 

| AND all the bugs reminded me of when 
Marcus thought he'd eaten some bugs 
on his PIZZA. THAT was funny. 


The pictures were good too. 


Parent's/Carer's comments and signature 


Tom has done well. AP 


We think he's a Vgewwe smart. 


There, ail done - the book is finished and my 
READING DIARY is now UP TO DATE, 

Hopefully Mr Fullerman will say I can get a new 
DIARY now. 

And he WON'T notice the "EXTRA" bits I've added. 
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To make 
wooden 
DAD'S KITE j : sticks, 
ast; one 
EIC : b | | longer 
(You might nced a bit ( ee; er iaia 
wi i fi _- other 
of adult help with this) Y / M, t ud pre 
— de garden sticks) 
Use a single- i 
sheet plastic OY E 
bàg or bin 


liner for the 
kite, Spread it 
out like this. 


|| The shorter stick goes over the 
longer one, Tie them together 
with string like in the picture. 
NICE AND TIGHTLY. 


Put the sticks on the plastic 
and use the ruler to mark out a 
diamond shape larger than the 
sticks with the pen. 


Cut out the 
larger than diamond shape 
the sticks and keep the 


corners, 


« Fold the plastic 
IN over the ache 
* n each corner. 
hen secure it 
with some string 
- and maybe some 
tape too. 


—Ü áà 
Now cut another piece of string 
and tie à KNOT on each side of the 
^ stick as shown. 


Then take a REALLY LONG piece 
of string ànd tie it to the middle 
of the string like this. 


Ede Then to make the kite tail, 
m cut another piece of string and tie it 
) to the bottom of the kite. Cut the bits 
E of plastic bag into thin strips and tie 
them to the kite tail. 
si It should [ook 


And HERE’S YOUR FINISHED KITE, ready for some 


FRESH AIR and some FLYING... (If you're lucky.) 


Wind (hopefully) 


fire YOU the uk s 
luckiest Tom Gates fan? 


Here nowl 


We're looking for someone VERY [uc K Y. whe 
will WIN £300 worth of musical instruments, a 
session in a recording studio and a whole set of 
Tom Gates books! If you think you might be that lucky 
someone, head to www.schelastic.co.uk/tomgatesworld 
and enter the free Tow Gates lucky competition. 

We aiso have 12 prizes for runners-up, so if you're just a 
TIWY BIT LUCKY you might win one of those. 
GOOD Luck! 
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Why not visit his 
BRILLTAWT, Excellent, 
AMAZING, Genius, 
FANTASTIC 
and 
Extra Special 
WEBSITE at 
www.scholastic.co.uk/tomgatesworld 


Explore Tom’s world 
Test your knowledge 
of Tom's family, friends and teachers 
Enter competitions 
Play games like “Scribble School” 
Download brilliant activity sheets 
Upload your own doodles 
Take the daily challenge 
Sign up to the Tom Gates newsletter 
Meet Liz and find out about all her books 
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Monster's 
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This bug is 

| tiny AND 

a little 
bit LUCKY 


«Phew! 
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